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PREFACE. 



CONCERNING TUNING, READING, AND THE PITCH. 

Ik the preparation of this work the key of C has been observed as the pitch of the instrument,, 
and the arrangements written in, which on the banjo are called the " easy keys." When admissible, the 
original keys have been retained, and in the exceptions the endeavor has been to transpose to the most 
favorable keys consistent, as well with easy accompaniments. 

Owing to the great variety in voice registers, it will, in some cases, be found desirable to establish 
some pitch other than C, and. this can be quite easily determined by carefully testing the range or 
register of the voice with the aid of a tuning-fork, pitch-pipe, or piano. 

THE BANJO PITCHED TO C (PIANO). 



4th STBINO. 



i 



3d STRIlfa. 



lit STBI1TO. 



sth sTBiira. 

— ft 



Note The true pitch of the Banjo is one octave lower than is represented by the G clef, and, if correctly shown, the notes would have 
to be written upon a lower - the F or bass clef, but the ii clef only is used for either Banjo or Guitar music. 

♦READING BANJO MUSIC. 

From « early times" the letters A, E, G#, B and E have been employed to name respectively the 
fourth, third, second, first and fifth strings, the letters defining the intervals as well, and establishing 
theoretically, the key of A, quite irrespective of the pitch; and hence it may be inferred that as it 
relates to reading, changing the pitch does not change the name of the strings: that is to say, A (the 
fourth string), pitched to any degree of the scale, would still be read as A ; E (the third string) as E, 
and so of the others. To illustrate :-With the strings pitched as shown above (C piano), their repre- 
sentative notes would still be written and read as follows:— 



THE STANDARD KEY OF THE BANJO. 



I 



4th STJCINO. 



3d STBIlfO. 



2nd SXSIX&. 



Iff BTSZSO. 



Sth STXISO. 



THE CAPO D' ASTRO. 

The Capo d'Astro is a very convenient little appliance used to press and firmly retain the strings 
at any desired fret. It is held in position by a small tightening screw. By its use the pitch of the 
banjo may be raised throughout, excepting the fifth string, which must be tuned, and it may often be 
advantageously employed for obtaining the pitch of a particular song which otherwise would necessitate 
an entire re-tuning of the instrument. ■ 

.Prom Frank B. Converse's " Revised and Enlarged Analytical Banjo Method," pubUshed by S. T. Gordon & Son. 



YrADKR, Composer. 

By permission 



To Miss Jenny Elton. 

SYLVADORA 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Conversk. 





Syl-va-do - ra,maid en - tranc - ing, from the sun - ny land, 
Syl-va-do - ra,fair and smil - ing,leavethe sun - ny lea, - 



Eyes so 
Come and 




dark and grand , — — 
dance with me, — - — 



By the zeph-yrs fanned, 

Glad for - ev - er be ! 



Syl - va 
Syl - va 




do - ra,gai - ly dan - cing with a grace di - vine ! 

do - "ra, ne'er be lone -ly!For my heart is thine! 



Syl-va-do - ra, 
Syl-va-do - ra, 




sweet - ly glaue-ing, TeD. me thon art mine; 
'tis thine on - ly, Tell me thou art mine. 



n niim 




jjn'i p; ; i f a n; f 'f ilm 



f 



ONE KISS MORE 



F.Thomas, tomjxr 

Allegro moderate . , 



Arranged lor the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse . 




teeth are white, Pretty cheeks are blushing whenthe handsome men are rush- ing To the 
whenyorfrekissed, Always take an- other If yotfre not the la- dys brother, For the 
caps we N don, Youth wont last for - ev - er, But a true love must not sev- er,Though 




cir-cle fair of maid- ens rare Bead '- y to kiss them the? they do not dare, 
girl is glad when yon are mad E nough to steal a sec - ond one Be - hind her dad . 
his sight is dim, poor old Jim Sticks to his old la - dy and she sticks to him. 





Sweet hearts part-ing and their love-looks darting As for home they re starting from the 
Ma is frown-ing but a vie -try crowning"Sbuare at your clowning on the 
Strength is wan - ing , but their hearts are gaining B - ven more .af - fee- tion than they 




Conn-try Ban . 
dear girl's lips 
felt in youth 



One fair maid - en is with love o'er - lad - en And her 
Morn is break- ing as your leave you're tak- ing And the 
Hair is gray - ing, but the old man's say- ing To his 
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beau when Mss'd exclaims Oh! is that all?" ) 

dar - ling whis-pers ere the coachman whips 5 Onelrissmore, one kiss more, 
a - ged dol - ly with the same old truth . \ 




Give it me at once or 



shall say that you're a dunce, for I Want 



i 



r 



r 



3E 



r 



one Mss more , one kiss more , Nev- er let a la - dy wait For one kiss more . 




r i Tr 



T 



t 



Tf 



CROSSING O'ER THE RIBBER JORDOX, 



Words and Music by 

TOM TUCKKK. By permission. 

Moderate 



tf 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



i,i b Ji Jl J< i) 



=2= 



3= 



1. "When yon hear de trumpet , 

2. Wont de hap-py darkies , 

3. Neb -her mind de mon-ey, 
*. Habyourrobesobwhiteness, 



you must take a trip , Crossing o'er de ribber Jordon ! Keep your sails a fly-in' , 

shout de ju- bi -lee, Crossing o'er de ribber Jordon! All de pic-Can-nin-ies , 

all your passage paid, Crossittgo'erde ribber Jordon! Up de gold-en pavement, 

read-y for to start, Crossing oer de ribber Jordon! Sim-ners on de backseat, 
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dont you lose your grip, Sail-ing on dat sil-ver stream! Tho'thewavesamtossin', 
set -tin' on dere knee, Sail-ing on dat sil-ver stream! Leave be-hindyoiir gripsack, 
spon you'll prome - nade, Sail -iug on dat sil-ver stream! Pe - ter will be wait-ing, 
hab to change your heart, Sail-ing on dat sil-ver stream! Hear old Gabriel's bu-gle, 



n n-in 



MO il J J) J >> >| U 7 I jj J) Ji i if > 



dey wontswampyourboat,Crossingo'erde rib-ber Jordon! If your head am level, 

you -wont need it dere, Crossing o'erde rib-ber Jordon! Soon a crown ob glory, 

wid de might -y key, Crossing o'er de rib-ber Jordon! Lockout all de sinners, 

soonwe!D. get on shore, Crossing o'erde rib-ber Jordon! Shoittyou happy darkies , 




CHORUS. 



S> J> i> J 



if 



wid de tide you'll float, Sail- ing on dat sil-ver stream! 



deyTlptit on your head, Sail ing on dat sil ver stream] De n hoist dat flag ob 
let in you and me, Sail-ing on dat sil-ver stream.'! w 





eto sigh no more, S 


Sail 


-ing on 


dat si] 
• -' 


L-ve 


r 


stream! ' 








• 




-J 


£ 




^5 











Glo-ry! We'll sor-row here no more ! Sail 'cross de rib -ber Jor-don, 'Way 




v J'' 1 J) J> > J' I J J J> I J) J' 



IF 



ii 



to dat gold-en shore! Den hoist dat flag ob Glo-ry! Well sor-rowhere no 






— t v-t— t- 


— v ^ ■ 


"W • 


p 1 — 1 


W : ; 1 


-more! Sail '< 


iro 


ss de rib-ber 


^ ^ 

Jordon! 'Way 1 


O d£ 


it gold^en 


shore ! 
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P. HkNRION . Comp'p 



LA MANOLA, 

( COME TO THE DANCE) 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B . Converse . 




1. Come to the dance , Gay hearts are bounding , Lutes^as - ta - nets , 

2. Lose not the hour Time trav - els fleet-ly; Cull pleasure's flowYs, 



mm 



f 




Sweet - ly are sounding ; Ah! to thy charms, Ail there must bow; 
While they bloom sweetly ; On ea - gle's wing Joy takes his flight, 




Fair though they be, Fair-er art thou. What can compare , With thy dark 
Let us be gay, Gajr, then to - night . Come to the dance, All hearts en 




hair? 
trance 



Byes that,like stars, Shine forth so bright ly,- Sylph-like and fleet 
There thy warm glance , All will be fir - ing, While on thy charms 



8 



^3 



animato. 



Those tap'ring feet , 
Fond - ly I gaze , 



In the glad dance, Moving so light -ly.i 
AH speak thy praise , All are ad-mir - ingl Hark^ny Man 
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la Mu sic is sound - iiig, In the brisk Jo - - ta . 



n> — * 



r 



fcfe 



— * — r 

Gay hearts are bound - - ing, Thy smile en - chant - ing On - ly is 



i i 



3=g 



r Vj> ' J J 1 1 i 1 J J 1 J. 



j b I J 



want - - ing , O'er yon glad scene 



Thou shalt reign queen. 



3 5 " 



a a: 



r 




Tra, la, la, la, 



Come to the dance , love , Thou shalt reign queen . 



w* 1 j»i>it i JT3iJ. ^-j^^ 
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Composed hy 

G.W.HtTNT. 



THE BOLD FISHERMAN 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



a 



n 



ii 



1. There once -was a bold fish-er-man Who sail'd forth from Billingsgate.To 

2. First he wriggled, then he striggled In the wa - ter so briu - y, He 

3. His ghost walked that night to The bed - side of his Ma-ry Jane, He 



~i 1 1 ri- 1 •> n. i v n 



V 



r 



catch the mild bloat - er And the gay mack-er - eel , But when he a-rove off 
bel - lowed,and he yell -owed Out for help.but in vain; Then down did . he 
-told her how dead he was , Then said she" Ml go mad',' "For since my love's 



r 



r 



r 



r 



Pirn - li - co , 
gen - tly gHde 
dead',' said she , 



The wind it did be - gin to blow, And his 

To the bot - torn of the sil - vVy tide , But 

"All joy from me's fled',' says she, "I'll 



5 



f 



r 



lit - tie boat it wib - ble wob-bled so, That slick o - ver-board he fell, 
pre-vi-ous - ly to that he cried "Fare - well Ma - ry Jane." 
go a rav-ing lu - ni - ack? says she, And she went ver - y bad. 
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Chailt ad libitum. 
l£j 



Yes.' All down among the conger eels, the slipper- eels, the silver -eels, the little eels, 
the macker-eels, the white-bait, the blackbait , the white fish, the blue fish, the Tittle- 
bats, the Brickbats, but this trivial circumstance seemed far from causing him the slight- 
est inconvenienc e, fo r, acting upon the spur of the moment, he mildly vociferated,— 




2nd Chant . 

Upon arriving at Terra Firma underneath the limpid Aqua Pnra, he took a cough lozenge, 
and got wet through to the skin, he hung out his clothes to dry on a whale's tail. Met old Fa- 
ther Neptune who told him he'd got there all- same, and if he didn't mind he'd like to hear,— 



3rd Chant. 

She thereupon tore her best chignon to smithereens, danced the can-can on top of the 
water-butt,joined the Women's Rights Association, and frequently edifies the angelie mem - 
bers by softly chanting,— 



A 



CHORUS. 



1. Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum, That'sthe highly in-ter-est-ing 

2. Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum, Thafsthe re-frain of the gen-tle 

3. Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum, That'sthe kind of soul in-spir-ing 




m 



r 



*r r 



f r 




DC. 



song he sung, Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum, Oh! the bold fish-er - man . 
song he sung, Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum.Saidthe bold fish-er - man . 
song he sung, Dinkle doodle dum, Dinkle doodle dum, Oh! the bold fish-er - man. 




i 



DC. 



7^ 



9930=110 



r 



*r - r 



f 



r 



12 



Words and Music ty 

Witx H.Bray. 



IM A DANDY BUT VM NO DUDE, 

Used tiy permission. 



Arranged for the Banjo liy 

Frank B. Converse. 



3=4 



T 1 ? 



fa* 



1. I'm a Dan - dy, that's whatthe peo-ple say, At the races I'm al - ways 

2. On the test of the land I al- ways live, The fin - est brands of wine I 
3.1m a Dan - dy but still I am no dude, With the cares of life I have 



i r i 



il 



seen. I drive in the latest style of cart, At my side sits a charming 

drink- My manners they are so re -fined, Which cause snobs to ponder and 

none, Stroll-ing eV-ry af-ter-noon I go, But not the side that has the 



I 1,1 j I J 



f t f I 

















1 J. J> - 1 f=f=l 



qneen . 
think. 
Sftm . 



With en • vi - one eyes the etrells they look At the 
With pleas - ure I smoke, the "mon - o - gram7ThQrreim- 
As I prom-e-nade the thor - ough-fares, La- dies' 



I laugh and grin as I 

My clothes are al - ways in 

They know quite weU that I'm 

=4 



car - riage , the style and my air , 
port ed for me by the box, 
hearts with e - mo - tion a - rise, 



i 



P f I f ' r 1 



f I f i 
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take the whole thing in, For their o- pin -ions I don't care . k 
the fash -ion cut, My hat's a "Dun lap's" or a "KnoTc'.'j 
a dan - dy swell On the w Q.T.',' I'm a prince in dis -guise.) 



i J. j j. \ i MM 



f 



CHORUS . 



I 



v f ' r 



I'm a dan - dy I'll have yon all to know. "With the 

H 1 t 



f 



+ — *■ 



Y Jig" g | &j | 



t 



t 



fa* 



la -dies I'm nev - er rude; 



This style is all my own, with 



44= 



i 



f 



1 k J)"B B 



p- m p r i> r r i ,] 1 ' 



it I car - ry tone; I'm a Dan-dy, but I'm no dude. 



'J "'^ j 



f — i 



( At the discretion to play, Todel,or Promenade these last eight bars. ) 



r . 



r i r*rr nr^ 



ft* J3- J. JT3 = 
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MTTLE GERMAN HOME ACROSS THE SEA. 



Composed by WaGNER. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




1. I lof to dink a - bout dem days, Vitch 
a. Dot time I nev-er can for -get, when 
3. Undven across dis world«for years IVe 




gave me so much joy, Dot nev- er vil come back again to me, 
I left mine Fa- der - land, A - cross dot stormy o-cean deep to sail , 
m wandered to and fro, Und been in man -y places vile I roam, 

j4 J ° ^ 



Oh, 
De 
I will 




lived der so 



yes, it vas long time a - go, ven but a lit - tie boy, Dot I , 
peo-plesden dey said good-bye und shook me of de hand, Und said dey hoped I 
nev-er nev-er find a place dot un - to me ap - pear, So bright mid fair as 



hap - py gay und free 
would soon come hime , 



I used to play a - bout all day, und 
Mine Mud - der und mine Fa - der too , dev 



dot old co 


t - tage 


he 




So 


bye -und -by 


e I'm 


go - ingback to 






T 


=¥= 


M- 1 











look to cows und sheep; Der nev- er vas ein troub-le come to me, 
stood be- side de door, Und den dey said "God bless my boy for me," 
despot I lof de best, Vere I a -gain will hap - py once more be , 
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Und ven my efe - ningk brayr vas said , I laid me down to 
But now dey both are dead mid gone, und dem I'll see no 
Und I hope dot some time 111 find a blace of peace und 



mm 



ft 









i — 


K J> J'. JU 








sleep i iTi do 


t 


lee - die Ger - man 


* 

ho 


me a- cross the 


1 — • 

se 


— *— 

! . 

a. 





more, In dot lee - die Ger - man home a-cross the sea. 
rest In dot lee - die Ger - man home a-cross the sea. 













m • 







— - — 


— • 

7 




H 



CHORUS. 

( Soprano and Alto) 



Var ev - er I may be , I re - mem - ber mine dear home , Dot 



ij'''' - 1 1 j i j 



f 



L 111 J' h [ Qj l j i v' l t tkM-kjU, 



home so dear und precious un-to me ! It is so many dimes 

ft . i i-i , i i i rrr q 



a day, mine 



thots do fly a - vay To dot lee - die Ger- man home across the sea . 





■ 




* 1 




1 I 1 




f 
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Yraoikr. 



R- Cojnp>r. 



hA PALOIWA. 

(THE dove. ) 



Arranged for tli« Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




1- The morn 

2. Oh beau 

3. But Ah! . 



mgwasfair,the o cean was blue and free . 
ti-fhlNI - na no long-er weep for me , 
should I ne'er re - turn to my native shore, 



Oh, 
To 

My. 




pray... 
fhee ... 
moth - 



a - way;.. 



In dreams. 



for your child so lov- ing and far 

and my mother soon will my steps ap-pear-""..". a! die „ 
erwouldmourn ,! se e her a ll sad and lone ; And why ?. 




1 11 re turn while bounding a cross the sea~7~^ And Ni n l win 

then a-die„,whUe far o-er the roU-ing sea My vis 'SSSS?* 

hersw.etvoic.ein gladness I hear no^more ^JS^^S^A^ 





close of each part - ing day, 
dream not of doubt or fear; 
joy from her heart is gone 



But should I ne'er re - 
Feast day win come , oh , 
What do I gee? the 



turn to my home a - 
think of thy lov - er 
tomb of my Hi - n a 
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A wMtewhigu db ve at eve shall to thee ap - pear. 
Garlaud of rose and blight blooimngflowTets twine 
Beau-ti-ful dove^my M - na 'tis thee, 'tis thee! 



1 



J-' ^ J 1 J' > I S 



i 



0 - pen the lat 
Gay dance and song 
Oh sail - or boy, 



tiee framo 1 ep the dis - tant main,. 
shall brighten the hours that fly — 
a - wake from thy dream of fear. 



i 



m 



My lov ing spir it comes to thee fond and dear— ^ 
Beauty and joy a - round thee shall brightly shine 
Life on the o - cean.life on the sounding sea! — 



Oh,the sailor boy sings 

I 




O'er the wave as he floats ;How 



the light zeph-yr brings to our hearts the 



P 



£ 



3 











CT. I : 








edi-o th: 


it wild - ly 

=4=- 


floats . 




Oh,the sa 


±^ 

ilor boy si 


ngs 


J «i — 

o'er the w 


avea 



ihe 




I 4 


m 




I 2 

S — 


-i 


4 S- 




1 


0 1 



floats ,How the light zephyr brings to our hearts the ech-o that wild-ly floats 




4 4 ' < 
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Composed by 

T. B. Bishop. 



SWEET EVELINA 



Arranged for the Ban jo by 

Frank B.Converse. 

4 




t ?£L Jo?"*" 1 the mead-owwherethe HI -y first blows, Where the windfrom the 

2. Shes fair as a rose like a lamb she is meek, And she nev-er was 

7™ * -,J« and I one fine evu-ing in June, Took a walk all a- 

Three years have gone by and Ive not got a dollar, Ev - e - li - „ a *till 




mount-ain ne'er ruf fles the rose, Lives folTd Ev - e - li - Ila the 

CTw rl n / °? Jl? r Cheek; In+hc m0st graceful curls hangs her 

«™L ^ !v g ° f the m °° 1,; The Plan-ets all shone for the 

lnes in _the green grassy holler, Al tho' I am fat - ed to 




sweet lit - tie dove, The pride of the val-ley.the girl that 1 love, 

ra -ven black hair, And she nev er re- quires per. - fuui-er- y there 

heav- ens were clear, And I felt round the heart, Oh! most might-i - ly queer 

mar-ry hei* ne'er, I'll love her I.m sure 4 




thee shall nev - er, nev-er doe, 



thee shall nev - er, nev-er die. 
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THE WATERFALL 



Ernst Simon. Comp'r. 



Arranged lor the B anj o by 

Frank B.Converse. 



1. From the mountain height comes the 

2. And the wa - ter-fall im - to 



J> A- 



wa-ter bright, Uli - o uli - o - e 
me doth call Uli - o uli - o - e 



JL » 



f] p i n 



uli - o! Whereits spray is swelling stands a 
uli - o! Ai\d the songs are ring ing of my 

£ 



-t- 



r r r 



lit - tie dwelling,Uli - o uli - o - e 
sweetheart's singing, Uli - o uli - o - e 



Hli - o! And my sweetheart fair she is 
uli - o! All my thought and mind is to 



Ff l f f 



f 



#11 



m 



I Mi ' J) J> j> j> jh 



ft 



sit- ting there U-li-o uli - o - e uli - o! Sends me heart -y greet-ing when we 
her in-elined U-li-o uli - o - e uli - o! And to that one dwell-ing all my 



two are meet-ing. U-li-o uli - o - e o! , _ ■ , , 



ill 



two are meet-ing. U-li-o uli-o - e 
soul is swell-ing. U-li-o uli-o - e 



Trala la la la la la la la la la la la. 



X 



1" U P P 



r 



Tra la 



f r i r r 
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THE XcORELEI 



Arranged forthc Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



i 



r 



I kncnv not why my mind, and heart, Or why so sad my thought, Ls 

A love - ly maid re - elin - ing lay, A mar - vel to be - hold* Her 

The boat- man in.-, his lit - tie barque,Gazed at the wondrous sight;.—- He 



^n i _pi,m i ,rJi p 



m 



J 1 J J>U i^^lj^j^i 



it the tale that will not part, Prom old - en times I've brought? The 

jew.... els shone in molt - en ray, Her hair comb was of gold She 

saw... no reef, all now seemed dark , Save on that rock - y height The 



sky.—. grows dusk the air is cool, And gen - tly flows the Rhine;. The 

sang so sweet, with voice so pure , All hearts en -tranced to hear In 

maid - en sang in ac - cents long, In vain he tried to fly The 



M 



53 



1 




rock's proud heights o'er - look the pool, And glit - ter in sun - shine 

.strain that failed not to al-lure, Tho> fraught with joy and fear., 
barque was wreck'd a - las! the song* That fa - tal Lo - re - lei! ... 
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ANNA SON€ 







(fr 

M 


urn Nanon.) 

— W : MT 


Arrang 

Franj 


cdfortl 

t B.Cc 

=<F= 


le Banjo by 
IKVEKSE. 
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4 „ 11 


ji_a 










What sig - ni 

f 


\ — • 

fci 

-fies 






*# 


W K k.. 










jt_ — 


-U— # 

l' • 


-# — - 

si 

=# 




T 






this day t< 


1*= 
► me 


Th 


at I'm so 

1 


o - ver 


-joyed? — 


Loud beats my 


veart, 


I fe 


el so fi 


ee, 


* 




J 


m 


i 






* 

«• .■ •• 


J 


i 




< 

-r 

» . i 


-r 






Stay it Tin 


t itn - « 


1 - 1 


J- 4 #-— 

nyed ! — 


Ah! 


yes, 'tis Ann 

^mrf 


f PI 

's day, Saint A 


n - na, 


Saint A 


ji - na 


i 


V 1 










-#- 


W 0 0 0 

a 


5" 


0 0- 


3- 



No faip-ei» day has past, This live -long year nor in thelast. An -na to thee Is my 



m 



m 





—fr 1 




#■ 


—3: 






». 




0 

> * - ^== 




• 


xarv 


- 

* - rite ro 

m 


ad, My f 


»v' - rite 


road, my 


:^ 

fav'rite 


way, i 


m 

Ui-na to 


thee my 
• 


best a 


MM 

ong to-d 


-£ 

iy, My 
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m 




• 

~w 
— = — f 


m 


— — J — I- 


V fa, 


r*. - rite fc< 


ng, ">y 

(■ 


sweetest 


'song! A 


n-na An- 


net-ta oh 


dear - 

m 


M P 1 1 
est name, oh! dea 


ir - est m 


une , oh! 




■ 






i 


ft 

0 


0 
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f i r m i 



p * * 
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dear- est name , Long as I live 111 sing of that name , Yes , I'll sing of thy name 
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*• CrAMKR. Compos 



HOW CASf I LEAVE THEE 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 



J i J J>J> 



1. How can I 

2. There is a 

3. Oh, would I 



leave thee? 
bloom-ing flow'r , 
were a bird , 



How can I 

In life's en . 
To cheer af - 



j> i' l J 1 t t I r — p p u ' <r ^ 



say fare-well! How can I break the spell So dear to me! 
chant - ed- vale , Sigh - ing in ev* - ry gale , For - get me not', 1 
fee - tion's bow'r, With thee to Pass each hour, Swift - ly I'd fly; 



Thou art a 
Here on - ly 
Though sor-row 



r 




tfleas-ing dream, Thou art a light divine , Guld-ing this heart of mine , O'er life's dark sea. 
Spring ap -pears , Chas - ing the laughing honrs.Scatt'ring her rich - est flowrrs .Love's hallowed spot. 
O'er my heart , Swept like some de -men wing , Still to thee could I cling, 'Twerejoy to die I 



f f r i T 77 V. r f f / rr 
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ft 
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ROSA LEE. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




m' \ $ \\ tt \ m\n&S££m 



f f r-ff "ft t r r 



1. When I lib'd in Ten-nes-*ee, TJ-li -a -li o -la-e, I went court-in' Ro-sa Ice, 
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a a J> is 



U - li - a - li 



o - la -e , Kyes as dark as win-ter night , Lips as red as ber - ry bright ; When 




PI 



first I did her woo-ing go, She said "now dont be fool-ish, Joe'! 



f 



U - li-a-li o-la-e, 
U-U-a-li o-la-e, 



r — r 



r r 



Court - in' down in Ten-nes-see, 
Ro - sa sleeps in Ten-nes-see , 



XJ - li-a-li o-la-e, 'Neath the wild Ba - na - na tree. 
XT - li-a-li o~-la-e, 'Neath the wild Ba - na - na tree. 




I said you lubly gal.dat's plain, 

U-li-a -li o-la-e , 

Breff as sweet as sugar cane, 

XJ-U-a-li o -la-e , 

Feet so large and comely too , 

Might make a cradle ob each shoe , 
"Rosa take me for your beau?" 

She. said "now don't be foolish, -Joe'.' 

U-li-a-li o-la-«,&c. 



My story yet is to he told, 

TT-li-a-H o-la-« , 
Rosa cotch'd a shockin' cold, 

IT-li-a-li o-la-e, 
Send de Doctor fetch de nurse , 
Doctor came but made her worse, 
I tried to make her laugh,but no, 
She said "now don't be foolish, Joe'.' 

U-li-a-li o-la-e,&c. 



9930=110 



Dey give her up, no power could save , 

U-li-a-li o-la-e , 

She ax me follow to her grave , 

U-li-a-li o-la-e , 

I take her hand,twas cold in death, 

So cold I hardly draw mv breff, 

She saw my tears in sorrow flow, 

And said "farewell my dearest Joe'.' 

U-li-a-li o-la-e, &t . 



a* 



LEANING ON THE GARDEN GATE. 



„ ., „ ,„w (With additional verses for a lady singer. 

Words aeMnsie by V 
FHANK B.CotTVERSK. By permission. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Convkrsk. 




clo-ver, I've met, oh! such a charm-ing girl, 
glo-ry That blooms and swings uv-on the vine; 



She said I was her on - ly 

And when I sang to her Love's 



^ . _ __ A 1 .. ~* 




, . And set my head.U in a whirl,— Sweet girl! I met her when the moon was 

ToZ, She sweetly said »he would be mine, All mine! I ne ver sha U for-get^r 




!,..„ .w- 'Twas then true love revealed my fate: 

m eet-int 'Twas then true love had found its mate^ That moon - Ugh, oight , when two 



She blushed like a rose bios- soin. 
It, 




in the star - light dream-ing,- tean-ing on the gar - den gate 
hearts with love were beat - ing ,- lean- ing on the gar - den gate_ 



She's sweet as she can 
How hap - py *« w 111 
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This song is published for the Piano. Also for Banj 



S^te^.!2?»°^*A Anaiytical Banjo Method. 




blushed like a rose 
moon - light night 



kar -light gleam-ing — Leaning onthe gar-dcn gate- 
when two heartswithlove were beat -ing— Leaning on the gar-den gate.. 





I'm happy as a bee in clover, 

IVe found, oh! such a charming beau ; 
He said he'd be my own true lover, 

And never roam or from me go, - Oh, no! 
II: I met him when the moon was beaming, 
My heart did palpitate , 

He smiled so sweetly Ithought I must be dreaming — 
Leaning on the garden gate ril 

He's handsome as can be, ( Symph.) 

And dearly he loves nve . ( Symph.) 

(Repeat the last four lines of verse.) 



He told me of his love.sinccrely, 

That faithful he would ever prove , 
He vowed he'd love me truly, dearly, 

By all the stars that shone above,— Sweet love! 
II: I never shall forget our meeting , 
'Twas then love found its mate , 

That moonlight night when two hearts with love were beatings 
Leaning on the garden gatc.:|| 

How happy we will be , < Symph . ) 

I mean my love and me ■ ( Symph . > 

(Repeat the last f out-lines of verse.) 
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COQUETRY, 



Words by M.F. Mt'LLIN 

Music by Adam Gkibel. 

By permission. 

Allegretto. 



Arranged for the Banjo Dy 

Fkamk B.Converse. 




1. 'Twas Dai-sy, that lit - tie fair - y, Whose eyes stole my heart a - 

2. 0 Dai- sy, your im - age lin - gers,Ai id dwells -with me night and 

3. I saw that to stay wasfol - ly, So vowed I would roam the 



V 



r 



r 



r 



h i>\ J 1 J> > J a 



f F 



way, And whose laugh was gay as the songbirds That warbled in month of 
day, And I dream of the joy you would give me If on-ly one word you'd 
earth , Till a home I found in the wildwood, A- way from all scenes of 



31 



r 



r 



May; I spoketo her one day of marriage, Of love in a cot by the 

say.. _. 'Twas vain,with a smile full of mischief, A smile that was torture to 

mirth I bade her gootl -bye on the hillside , This maid-en I thought so un- 



P ip 



9j 
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sea, 

me, 

true. 



She laugh -ing - ly an - sw^red "Oh, No sir, 
She an- swered "How strange that you know not, 'Tis 
She said '"if you think you'll be lone -ly, I'll 




nic - er , you know to he free'.'. 
nie - er, by far to be free"., 
pack up my things and go too.'.. 



0 Dai - sy, 0 Dai - sy, 



f 



r r 




4*4 



If you on - ly could know,. 



How I love you dear - est, You'd 




I ^ r ft 7, r f ff — 



surely not tease me so, Oh no . Oh no, You'd surely not tease me ho....... 




28 



SAILING ON DE GOLDEN STREAM. 

Allegro vi\ 




1. Oh, wake me ear-ly in de mornln', 
*. Oh, chil-dren hop a-longto glory, 
3. Oh, dip your bur-den in ' de ribber • 



mornin' 
glory , 
ribber , 



mornln', 

glory, 
ribber , 




Wake me ear-ly In de mornln', Be -fore de broke ob day; 
ChU-dren hop a -long to glory, Ole *. - tan* £ick and sUfck, 
Dip your ma-den in de rlbber, Be -fore de broke ob day. 



Oh wake me ear - ly In de 
Oh e^il-dren hop a- long to 
Oh dip your bur-den in de 




by de stream of my d ear So.ith.e rn home 



Down where de dark - ies 




Down by de strea m of my ~PH_rr3 =FT5l 

^^^^^^^^^^ 




hoe de gold-en grain, Down in corn a^gar c ane, O. sail-in' on de golden .t ream^ 



9930=110 



Copyright 188»,by S.T.Gordon & Son. 



I'hh WAIT LOVE FOR THEE 



29 



Music by J.VaN LOAN. 

Words by Geo. Cooper. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frakk B. Converse . 
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1. IH wait , love , for thee when the stars soft - ly 
Z. The bird* -will be sleep -ing in each down- y 
3. The flowrs will be dream-ing, and all will be 



r 



r 







-J a 






rit 




1— 


n tempo. 

1 ill 


(pan 








-1 — m 


1 J J- 







-J jj «-i 



nest — Come like a bird to the one you love best : Wienshad-ows are 
fair,— Love would but whis -per a - gain its sweet pray *r, O dar - ling , when 



* ft tj i\ i Li I i j j 



r 



r 



r 



i 



dew - drops shine o- ver the lea; 
fall - ing o'er hill and O'er lea , 
moon -beams glance o - ver the sea, 



Dear-est, 111 fond - ly be wait- ing for thee! 
Star of my life , 111 be wait- ing for thee ! 
Hope of my heart, I'll be wait- ing for thee! 



iijLd j \< i-Ud£U-i \tii u k dd 
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Meet me, my dearest, meet me to - night r Wei - come thy glances will be ; iWhen 



r r r r 




3 



r 



rr- 



f 



f 



r 



stars are a - bove to whisper of love, Dearest, in joy I'D be waiting for thee! 



[9-: ^ H5*-; L f5hP i pr; L_ L_ \A- II 
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By permission of J.VanLoan. ( A chorus withpiano copy.) 
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KEEP IN BE MIDDLE OB DE ROAD. 



By permission of Geo.D.Newhall&Co. owners of the copyright. 



Words and Music hy WlIX S.HAYS . 

Bai\jo Style. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Coitvkrse. 




IX! 1 i 1 -#L 



SOLO. 









— — m 


td 




p 




X 




-i 

1. I he 

2. I aii 

3. COJ 

*. Dis wot 


ar dein an - gels a 
it got time fo' to 
ne and j'in in de 
V am full ob 








i i * 







CHORX'S. 



SOLO. 



\ 




call - in' loud. Keep in de mid dle ob de road. Dey'sa wait - in' dar in a 

stan' and talk. Keep in de mid -die ob de road. Kase de road am rough an' its 

weary banM Keep in de mid dle ob de road. KasedevVbonrf fo' home in de 

sin -fid things. Keep in de mid dle ob de road. Wiende feet gits tired put 




/ 



great big crowd 
hard to walk • 
hap - py lan' • 
on de wings . 



Keep in de mid- die ob de road . 

Keep in de mid -die ob de road. 

Keep in de mid- die ob de road. 

Keep iii de mid- die ob de road . 



I see dem stan? roan' de 

111 fix my eyes on de 

Turn your back on dis 

Ef you lay down on de 
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* 
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ippp 



E3 



oo late, Fo> 



I 



big white gate , We i must trabhle a -long 'fore we git too late, Fo' 

gold - en stair, An' I'll keep on a gwine till I git dar , Kase my 

worl' ob sin, Knock at " de door an' dey'll let you in, Kase you'll 

road to die, An' yonwatch dem an - gels in de sky, You can 



m 



m 



CHORVS . 

3e 



-* — *- 



o sit dowi 



'taint no use fo' td sit down An'- wait. Keep in de mid -die ob de road.i 

head am boun' fo 1 de crown to wear. Keep in de mid -die ob de road/ 

neb - ber git such a chance a - gin. Keep in de mid -die ob de road ! 

put on wings a n' git up an' fly . Keep in de mid -die obderoad.' 



eJ " * 

„ CHORUS 

J hi i > 


p 1 




** 


-J— « J| M 


Den 


chil'-rei 


i , keep in de 

J it \ 


mid-die ob de road , Den 


chil'-ren , kee 


3 ih de 

=Jd= 
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? 1? * * = = 


mid 


P ^ F ^ f 
- die ob de road, Don't yon 

r i i 


lo 


f 

ok to 


de righ 
a 


t , Don't you 
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look to de left, But keep in de mid - die ob de road 
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SAILING 



Godfrey Makks. composer 
on Spirito. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




9 The sail - or'S life - — is bold and " ee »— - 

3. t£e i* flow - ing with the gale,..YWeho!. my lads -t 




^-T.. _ . cean clear... Our gal - lant 

on our lee Aitd soon . a-cro^ the o - cean cl ^ ^ _ ^ 

roll- ing sea,.-- And nev er heart ...more tn* or Fave -weU... once 

ev - ry sail,— The har - bor bar vre now ^ ^ 



^^^^^ 





barque..- shallbrave - ly steer... But ere we 

launch - es on the wave. ... . L - f*r be 

more home so dear,. For when the 



part .... from England's shores to- 
speeds in dis tant climes to 
tern - pest rag- es loud and 



iuujx I^Bfiesi 




night.. A song we'll 

roam,..-- With jo - cund 
lon g That home shall 



sing 

song — 
he - 



for home and bean- ty bright- 
he rides the spark-ling foam 
our guid - ing star a - mong 



3 
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mm 



in 



fat 



Then here's to the sail - or, and here's to the hearts so 



3E 



f 



If* 



trne. Who will think of him up - on the wa - ters blue 




M J. J- |J- J. I Ah J 1 J J 



Sail - ing, sail - ing , o - ver t he bound ing main For man -y a storm -y 



M 



wind shall blow , ere Jack comes home a - gain,. 



Sail - ing , 



J im 



to 



sail - ing, o - ver the bound -ing main, For man -y a storm - y 



i in . JJ h, ^ 



m 



3=i 



wind shall blow, ere Jack comes home a - gain 
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HER BRIGHT SMILE HAUNTS ME STILL* 



Words by J.E.CaRFENTER . 

Music by W.T.TVkighton. 



Arranged for the Baj\jo by 

Frank B.Converse. 



1. 'Tis years since last we met, And we 

2. At the first sweet dawn of light, When I 

3. I've sailed Tieath al - ien skies,! have 



m 



1 I m 



fat 



m 



P p Fir,' k ^ ri 



may not meet a - gain, I have strug-gled to for - get, 
gaze up - on the deep , Her form still greets my sight , 
trod the des-ert path, I have seen the storm a - rise 



But the 
While the 
Like a 



|E*Eg 
fai 



3 



A A 



r r J' 1 p- 9 



nil i "i rii ^r~n 



strng - gle is in vain .- 
stars their vig - ils keep: 
gi - ant in his wrath: 



For her voice lives on the breeze , And her 
When I close my ach-ing eyes Sweet 
E V- ry dan - ger I have known That a 



n 1 1 j j 



Kpir - it 
dreams my 
reck - less 



comes at will: 
sen - ses fill , 
life can fill , 



In the mid - night on the seas, Her 
And from sleep when I a - rise Her 
Yet her pres - ence is not flown- Her 
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THE MERMAID. 



CoLIiEGE SOKG. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B Cottverse. 




1. 'Twas Fri - day _T" mom when_ 

2. Then up spoke the cap - taiii 

3. Then out spoke the boy of our 

4. Then three times— round went our 






Ket rr sail , And we were not far from— land, 

our gal- lant craft, And a well spokYi man was — he, 

gal - lant ship, And a well spok'n boy was — he, 

gal - lant ship, Then- three times round went — she, 



we 
of 



When the 

i'3 

'IVe a 
And the 




cap - tain spied a — lovely mer - maid.^itha comb and a glass m her 

have a mar - ried wife in _ Sa - lem _ town, But to- night she a wid ow wiIL_ 

ton town, But to-night they — child - less will 



fath> and 
third time 



moth-er in__ Bos - -— — -- - — -„ , — - „ 

that our- gal lant ship went round, She sank t o the bot tom or the 
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TO mm THOSE CHARIWJNC BELLS. 



Hampton Sttjdknts. 



it 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse . 



i 



S3 



. JL f ry 



3 



1. Ma - ry and a Mar-tha's just gone 'long* 

2. The preaeherand the eld - er's Just gone long , 

3. My fa-thcr and a moth-er's just gone long, 
*. TheMethod-ist? and Bap-tist's just gone long, 



i 



m 



4 « — « 



* « ■# 
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m 

1 












-.-J— slW s 

and a Mar-tha 


IS 




— f 

st go 


ne loj 




1 


a - ry 


— 4 

— 9 

an 


■ — « 
— * 

d a 


Me 


* ■ ., , - J 

r- tha's 


just go 


s 

— 4 

tie 'lo 


±=i 





The preacher and the eld - er's just gone long, The preacher and the eld- er's Just gone long/ m 
My fa-ther and a moth-er's just gone long, Myfa-ther and a moth-er's just gone long/ 
TheMethod-lst and Bap - tlst's just gone long j TheMethodist and Bap-tist's just gone longj 



«M 4 



~W 0 ~0~ ~4 



4rf 



«i r r 



f — 



ring those charm - ing bells,- Cry-Ing free grace and - dy ing lore , Free grace and dy -ing love, 







1 « 
































• * 




i 






• 


— <s 

1 — (5 


• 

' • 




0—0 


m 


I — (5 

r ?j 


— « 
-» 


— i 
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r 





r"fr ® * 1 g r r 

Free grace and dy-ing love, To ring those charm -ing bells , Oh! way o - ver tfor - dan , Lord , 



■0 4 



4e 



l -^f m o « 

Jh% , 1 1 


* — \0 ~ 0 — 


4 I 


-r « 

m 


it 


-9 


; 

t — "t 


i_u I. «i g) — I 4 4- 


— - 0 » 


if J 3 * 


^# 






— « 


i — a 
? — « 
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is 



m 



« — * 



# — & — 0 * * 
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NEVER MJND, 



English Comiqttk 

i 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




1. No mat - 1 er what the trouble be, I 
S.ThoTve had to do all sorts of things to 

3. The fish-ing banks I vis -it - ed, and 

4. The wmenSfe taking all our rights .which 




act up 
earn a 
though I 
seems to 



on 
crust 
found 
me 



this 
of 
it 
is 



rule . Nev-er 
bread. Nev-er 
hot . Never 
wpong.Ncv-er 



mind 
mind 
mind 
mind 



find 
Tho'lVe vain - 
I heard 
The men , 



I'm go - ing 
ly tried to 
a good fish 
I think ,will 




to give way, its "'Bob don't be a fool! Never mind 
earn a coin by standing on my head. Never mind, 
din-ner for a quarter could be got, Nevermind! 
have to tend the ba bies be -fore long, Never mind. 



I've had a rath-er 
When in the streets a 

I couldnt get a 
The wo -men say that 




tough time m 
sing - ing of a 
seat be - cause the 
men are brutes,and 



this world to make head -way, 
song I oft - en am, 
crowd they mashed me flat , 
that theyre treat ed rough , 



I've hard-ly ev - er 
I'm chaff d by all the 
But I man -aged to pick 
They want to wear the 




had the coin 
street boys , and 
up a meal 
trou - sers.and 



the lit - tie rent to 
run o - ver by the 
and stow it in my 
they spout all sorts of 



pay, In fact un - to 

tram, Tho' I some -times don't a 

hat, And, ver - y strange but 

stuff, But goodness , gracious 
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land - lord I in - va - ri - a - My say, Never 

cop - per get , I do not care a Never 

yet 'tis true, for -got to pay for that, Never 

good -ness! will they nev-er get e - nough? Never 



mind ! 
mind ! 
mind! 
mind! 



Nev-er mind! 
Nev-er mind! 
Nev-er mind! 
Nev-er mind! 

-X- 



BINGO. BALM OF GMAO, 



College Song. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Convkrsk. 



m 



t " a J 



a 



5 



Here's to good old Yale, drink it down. 



Drink it down. . 
— * - > y 



4¥ j>- t J- 
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Here's to good old Yale , drink it down . 



Drink it down . 



J j J 3 | *| f~i 



Here's to good old Yale, She's so heart -y and so hale, drink it 



f 
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do- 

#^ 


urn, drink it t 


own 
w 


, drink it 


doi 


*n,down,down. Balm of Gilead, Gilead, 




1 

9 . 


m 










Balm of Gilead, Gilead, Balm of Gilead, way down on the Bingo farm .We 






0 j> j' j> 



wont go home a - ny more , We won't go home a - ny more , We 




Wt go home a ny more, Way down on the Bing o farm 




Bing-o, Bingo, Bing-o, Bingo, Bingo, Bingo, Way 




down on the Bing - o farm 



B, I, N, G, 
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HOT CORN, 

(characteristic "banjo solo") 

Banjo Style Accompaniment 
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2 X 2 X 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



at 



X x i 



x. 4 2 x xi xi 



— *4 






= it i A ) ji i .E 


1. De 

2. "Oh 


sweet- est corn I eb - er eat, 
caa't you buy v I guess I can. 
see de corn a smolc-in' hot , 


* 

2 X 2 X 


Sweet-est corn I eb - er eat, 
Can't yon buy? I guess I can - 
See de corn a smok-in' Jhot. 




4. J - 1 




3 


*-S • #T- 

1^ 



A Ji A I * I Jg ^ fe 
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De sweet-est corn I eb - er eat, I bought it down up - on dc street, Dc 
"De corn am nice and sweet, young man An" butt'r an' salt up -on de pan, So 
I see de corn a smok-in' hot, An' plcn - ty Vil - in' in dc pot, I 





m 



4 ¥ a J) a i ji. J A J i a > r y p ^ 



yal - ler gal 
come an' buy 
nev - er think 




she look'd so neat A sell - in' ob de hot corn . 
jus' when you can, Dar's noth - in? like de green com". 
I did for - got, De gal a sell - in' hot corn. 





Chorus. 



Bring on de hot 


— « — 

corn , 

m 


WTiar am dc dejn-i -joh 


i — 

n? F< 


)tqh on de green corn . Oh! 


(HI I.IU. 

iny 






i — 0 — 0 ■ 









Refrain, ag. libitum 



r m p J <J i r 



yal - ler gal Good mornm'. Hot cornlhot corn , Here's your nice hot corn,smokin> hot! 



m 



Copyright l«88,by S.T.Gordon& Son. 



42 

English Comiqtte. 



PRETTY LIPS 

(NE1TM, NEUM, XEFM.) 



Arranged for the Banjo fcy 

Frank B. Converse. 




l I am a bach-e - lor, is - n't it sad, T Lass-es ne'er lov-est m"e, 

2. Why is it oth - er men seem-eth so blest? Plen-ty of pret-ty girls, 

3. Though not so good look -ing as when a young lad.Im not at all ug - ly al - 

y girl pres-ent I see To be so good as take 



Can 



ask an 



m 



i 



fr j> , I JlJ 



aint it 
pet - ted, 
though I 
pit - y 



too bad? 
caressed, 
look sad , 
on me? 



Hun-dreds of pret-ty girls 
Though I smile lov - iiig - ly 
My figure's as good as a 
An - swer. Im. wait- ing, for 



dai - ly I see , 

when them I see, 

fel - low's can be, 

what will it be? 




Yet there's 
Yet there's 
Yet there's 
No there's 



not one of them will love me ; 

not one of them will love me . 

not an - y girl will love me . 

not one of them win love me ! 



There's a lit - tie beau-ty whom I 
But there&not a doubt that master 
"Why am I per-mit - ted like a 
Gracious goodness, what is it that 



' -Jr ttz^ •—a — 



oft - en 
Cu - pid's 
sin - gle 
makes me 



in? 



eet, She's such a dear, up - on my word I doat on her, 

dart, Has been fired -by that fas - ci - na -ting mil - liner, 

flowr, To wit hV and die in all my blooming youthful- ness? 

start! She's o - ver there, my pret-ty lit - tie mil - in - er. 



5 



3E 



9J 
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Jn-< 



Shes a lit - tie mil - lin - er in Four - teenth 

'Twas-n* meant for me, but it has pierced my 

Would I were a fair - y and pos - sessed the 

Sit - ting with a fel - low, too, oh! my poor 




ceet, 
heart 
pow*r 
heart ! 



P 



Oh! 
Oh! 
To 
I 



CHORUS. 




would that 

would that 

call that 

feel she'll 



she were 
she were 
charm - er 
ne'er be 



mine . Oh! 
mine Oh! I 
mine! Oh! | 
mine, No, No, No! 



Pret-ty lips sweet er than 





cher-ry or plum, 



al - ways seem smil - ing, and nev-er look glum, 

3= 




"TrAD lEll. Composer. 



AY CHIQUJTA 

(LOST FOREVER.) 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



IF 
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1. They tell me that ties most ho - ly 

2. Be -trothedwhen to - geth - ei* glad ly, 

3. Fare -well! our past ties are brok-en, 

Ki N i .h . i — 4 



win 

At 

True 



E3E 



claim thee , my heart must break ! 
morn - iug to church you go, 



Thy love was my pride, my 
Be - ware le'st through shad - ow 
a fare - wel. 











\ 


H 

m 






h— -h 




. — 1 










1 : — J 1 



fefc 



iU' " ' i 1 J'. i J i 1 H I 



fol - ly, 
sad - ly, 
spoken, 



I liv'd for but thy dear sake! 
The death hymn should ech - o low , 
Ef - fac es a i sin - gle day; 



in 

Lest 
Love, 



m 



pass - iug be - fore my dwelling, 
while the soft smiles en - snare thee 



Shouldst thou the deep death bell 
That break o'er thy fair bride's 





.pil 


; - yi re 




fret - fill 


K 


yet 


iraing, 
■ 




Wil 


1 


clo 


ud all thy j 


oys to 


h 






0 




. * 






• 




1 # 








; « 





tT; » «r w w 

Oh whis-per, for her 'tis knelling, She died in her dark de - 

Thefn - ner - al train should bear me , Pale,cold to my rest - ing 

Still,still to the past re -turning^ Thy heart will a - k venge my 



hear, 
face, 
come ; 



i kk hi m 
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spair! Who a - gain,] 

place. Who a - gain I Who a - gain will love me? Joy is 

doom ;- ** v Who a - gain \ 



m 


■■* 
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— f — 0 
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U ^ . # 



















o'e 


■ F '* ' - 

r in this world foi 


* 

h 


mt 


;! IS 


e 


lo^ 
— * 


y'd nought oi 


» earth a 
M - 


h 
















• 


' i « 





i 



j J 1 1 r~i 



w 



•# * 



hove thee , and I die , I die for thee ! Who a - 











h 








m 












: — : • 


!i 

, _ 








-m 












> — — — * — 1 



gai 


n, who a 

■ 




Jain will 

+4 


lo\ 
— 1 


e me? Me for 


- B 

\ 1 

, a 


ik - en 


! I lov' 

Nh 


d 

s 


noi 
— • 


light .... 




on 

Hi 


Pi 


^ 




; J— 1 






( J- 




; • 


1 — $ — • 






J- 

• 


~-4> 


— j-* 
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earth, nought on earth a - hove thee, And I die, I die for thee! 



f 
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2 
2 



last time. ] 
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OH SUSAM-A. 

Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 





-MM-1£ 



g IB > >■ J* 



an - a My . 

mag - ni - f icd , 

sail - na A -_~ 

san - na I'll 



And 



true lub for to 
kill five hun-dred 
com- in 1 down dc 
fall up - on de 



sec , 
nigger. 

hill, 
ground , 



It 

Dc 
De 
But 



rain'd all night de 
bull-ginc bnst,de 
buckwheat cake was 
if I do not 



day I left, De 

ho»*s run off, I 

in her mouth, De 

find her Dis 



r 



• 4 



^* i.- 1. ,1 _ A » 



w&d-der it was dry, 

real - ly thought I'd die ; 

tear was in her eye ; 

dark-cy'l sure - ly die ; 



De sun so hot I froae to deff, Su- san-na,dont you cry. i 

I shut my eyes to hold my breff , Su - san.-na,dont you cry. ( 

Says I, I'm com- in' from de South, Su - san-na,don't you cry. I 

And when I'm dead and buried Su - san-na, don't you cry. i 



m 



Chorus. 



gr p i p p > j i j. jiU'f p j > u \ ^'nw \ 



Oh! Su-sanna,Oh, dont you cry for me, I've come fromAl- a - bam-a,Wid my ban-jo on my knee . 
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OLD BLACK SNOW, 



47 



English Comiqxjk. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



±5 
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1. Oh I was young and handsomeonce^But now my youthhas 
8. I've got no home, I love to roam^n. wcl-comc ev'- ry 
3. I nev-er stop, I'm on the hop, I go from place to 



— ~ ■ . . , . . . ■, ^ r» l 1 t, .1 T 1 nrlSh an H 



fled^L Old age has al-most turned quite gray the woolup-onmy head,— But. yet I laugh, and 
where,- The girlstheysigh as I go by, And don't the darkles staret — And when I cut iuy 

placer— And as I'm told by young and old, They'reglad to see my face, — Fori laugh and sing , both 



mm 



m 



Si 



dance and sing Wher - ev - er I may go 
ca - pers oji My light fan - tas - tic toe 
night and day, And twist my heel and toe 



To twirl these boots,thls child it suits, And they 
They open their eyes in "great surprise, To 
There'snot a dark-y In the land , Can 



Me 











mm 
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call me Old Black SnowJL But yet I laugh, and dance and sing , "Wher-ev - er I may 
see this Old Black Snow,- And when I cut my ca - pers on My light fan-tas - tic 
dance like Old Black. Snow,- For I laugh and sing , both night and day, And twist my bluchers 



; j>j jmjJ^ij n ^ n j i 4 J j j' 



j m gi j p m 



toe r 

-SO 



JJ t 



To twirl these boots, this child it suits, And they call me "Old Black Snow.'! — 

They o-pen their eyes in great sur-prise, To see this'Old Black Snow 

There'snot a dark-y in the land , Can dance with Old Black Snow. 
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THE PRETTY MAID jHILKlKO HER COW. 

Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




t'Twas on a bright mornin' in summer, That I first heard his voice spakm' low, As he 
Z I have not the manners or graces Of the girls in the world where ye move, I 
3 The summer has yielded to autumn, And the daisies and clover tops tade, Andtne 




f 

fc 




3E 
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said to a colleen be - side himWs that pur-ty girl milk- m' her cow? Och! 
have not their heau-ti - ful faces, B«t oh! iVe a heart that can love ; If it 
cat tle come home fromthe pastures.Then say, do ye love me m - dade? Sure your 




\nan 
plase 



- y times oft —en ye 
ye . Ill dress me in 



met me, And told me that L should 

sat- in, And jew- els, I'll put on my 



be Your 
brow , But 
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I 








- 














1 0 
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dar - ling A - cush-la 
och! dond be af- ther 
dar - ling A - cush-la 



A - lan-na 
for - gettin' 
A - lan-na 



Ma-vour-neen,A - sui-lish Ma-chree 
your pur-ty girl milk-in' her cow. 
Ma- vour-neen,A - sui-lish Ma-chree. 
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To Miss Annie A.Hooney. 

MY PEPJTA 

(SPANISH SONG.) 
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Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B .Converse . 




1. The lips of my T*e - pi -t.a are much sweeter 

2. The eyes of my Cha-cha are as black as 



than wine , 
the night , 




And her eyes they are like diamonds, But nev-er 

And her teeth they are pret-ty And like milk clear 



will be 
and 




mme , 
white, 



For dar-ling Ni-na 
B ut still my Ni -na 



will not have me , 
does not love me , 



And my love 
And my love 



i 
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r 



r 



r 



r 
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she does de - cline. Oh her lips they are like the ros-es 

she does de - cline And her white teeth, and her black eyes, 



r 



f 
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They 



are not 



for me. 



r r 7 r T 
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Spanish Song. 



i 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 



m 



1. Soft 

2. When 



o'er the 
in thy 



' i | i | | j= 
r f r 



hi 



M i r if 



fountain, L ingoing falls the Southern moon: Far o'er the mountain, 
dreaming, Moons like these shall shine a - gain , And day-light beaming, 



mm 



r 



r 



r 



•r 



fherethi 



Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes' splendor, Where t he warm light 
Prove thy dreams are vain; Wilt thon not re - lent-ing. For thine "ah - sent 



e=3 



5 



r 



r 



loves to dwell, Weary looks , yet tender, Speak their fond fare 
lov - er sigh? In thyheart con - sent-ing To a prayV* gone 



F- I" 



r 



r r i r r Mn> r ; ir p h 



well! Ni - ta, Jua - ni - ta! 

by? Ni - ta, Jua-ni ^_ta! 



Ask thy soul if we should part! 
Let. me lin - ger by thy side! 



$ 



r 



r 



Ni 
Ni 



ta , 
ta, 



Jua - 
Jua 



ni 
ni 



ta , 
ta! 



Lean thou on my heart. 
Be my own fair bride! 



■ " ■ . . wuo - 1U ^^^^ s in v UHll I <l I t 
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English Comiqxje. 



HER AGE IT WAS RED 

(banjo solo.) 
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Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B .Converse. 
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lit 



1. It's a long time to come, re - mem-ber it well, 

2. Now she had a lover who close by did dwell, 

3. Says she an - to him, "now gen - tly, be wise, 
*. So , " she re - fused him , he knock'd down the maid , 
5- Just at this moment her fa - ther ap - pears, 
8. The old man then ordered this vil - lain to bolt, 



f 



¥ t yj , M J) i> }> J> J' ' V ^ 
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A - lone in a Poor House a maid -en did dwell, 

He was cross eyed in both feet and humpbacked as well, 

Or my fa - ther will scratch out your nails with his eyes, 

And quick- ly he o - pened the knife of his blade, 

He gazed on his daugh-ter with eyes in his tears , 

He drew his horse pis - tol, ( 'twas raised from a colt), 

t. 



5 



3 



the 




She lived with her fa - ther and moth-er se-rene, 

Says he "fly with me by the light of yon star, 

If you love me you'll nev - er bring on this dis-grace", 

He' then cut the throat of this maid- en so fair, 

He knelt down be - side 1"- , her cold face he kissed, 

This vil, - lain then ran to the chim-ney, 'tis true , 

jS 



i 



3t 3t 
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Her age it was red , and 

For you are the - eye of 

Sighed the maid as she bnr - ied 

And he dragged her a - round by 

Then he rushed with his throat at 



her 
my 
her 
the 
the 



Savs he 



Now 



flyf' and he 



hair was nine -teen . 
ap - pie you are!" 
hands in her face . 
head of her hair*, 
mur - del* - er ■« fist, 
flew up the flue. 
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TEN THOUSAND MILES AWAY, 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




1. Sing 
«. My 
a Oh! 



oh.! for a brave and a 
true love she is 
that was a dark and 




r r r t 



t r 

Ji h. ^ }\ k 




val - iant bark, And a brisk and live 
beau - ti - ful , My true love she 
dis - mal day When last she left 



iy 

is 
the 



breeze , 
young , 
strand , 



hull-y crew, and a 
Her eyes are blue as the 
She bade good-bye with a 




cap - tain 
Vio - let's 
tear - ful 



too , 
hue , 
eye 



To 
And 
And 



car - ry me 
sil - ver - y 
waved her 



o 
is 
lil 



ver the seas ,• 
her tongue ; 
- y hand ; 



To 
And 
And 




car-ry me o - ver the seas , my 
sil- ver -y sounds her tongue, my 
waved her lil - y hand, my 



boys , To my 
boys, But while 
boys, As the big 



true 
I 
ship 



love 
sing 
left 



so 
this 
the 



gay, Shehas 

lay — - She is 
bay A - - 




tak- en a trip on 
do .- ing the grand in 
dieu, says she 



a 
a 
re 



Gov-ern-ment 
dis - tant 
mem - ber 



ship, Ten 
land, Ten 
me Ten 



thou 
thou 
thou 



sand miles 
sand miles 
sand miles 



- way- 

- way. 

- way. 
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Chorus. 




So blow the winds, I oh! 



A rov - ing I will go, 



stay no more on 



i 




Yan kee shore, So let the mu - sic play; I 





Oh! if I could be but a bo'sVi bold , 

Or only a bom - bar - dier, 
I'd hire a boat, and hurry afloat , 

And straight to my true love steer ; 
And straight to my true love steer ,my boys , 

Where the dancing dolphins play, 
And the whales and sharks are having their larks, 

Ten thousand miles away. 

Chorus. 



Oh.'the sun may shine through anEastern fog, 

And the rivers run bright and clear , 
The ocean's biine be turned to wine , 

And I forget my beer , 
And I forget my beer; my boys , 

And landlord's quarter-day, 
But I'll never part from my own sweetheart 

Ten thousand miles away. 

Chorus. 
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HIS HEART WAS TRUE TO POLL. 

English ComiQue. 



Arranged for the Banjo hy 

Frank B. Convkrse. 
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1. I heard my aunt once 

2. Oh they were -wrecked, William 

3. So Will - iain Kidd a 



1 



sing a chant, Which now p'raps is irt new, Of BU - ly Kidd ,who what 



fj p y y y ^ - * f 

sing a chant, Which now p'raps is irt new, Of 

to the (shore he swam, And look'da-hout for an inn, When a noble savage lady, of a 

happy life led, As the king of the Kik - a - roos, He had noth-iug but a 



1 



mm 
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1h 

ev- er he did, To his Poll was al - ways true, He sailed a - way in a 
col- or rather shady, Caine up withacheerfnl grin-, Says she "many me and a 
hat upon his head, And a pair of o - ver shoes. They made him a pres-ent of 



1 



gal .- lant ship, From the pret-ty port of jol - ly Bris - tol, And the 
king you'll be, And in a pal - ace loll, Or they'll 

twen - ty wives, Which their beauties I cannot now ex - tol; But one 

















■ 














1 




s 




-H ■ 

□ 1- 


' « 








— m 




v 1 



last words he ut - tered, While his han-ker- ehee he flut-teredWere My 
eat yon like a fil - let". So he gave his hand, did Bil - ly, But his 
day they all re - volt - ed , So he back to Bris-tol started, For his 
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Chorus . 
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heart is true to Poll, 
heart was true to Poll, 
heart was true to Poll. 



His heart was true to. Poll, His heartwas true to Poll, No 




mat - ter what you do , If your heart is ev - er true; And his heart was true to Poll. 




Wakefield, composer. 



NO SIR, 

(SPANISH BALLAD.) 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




1. Tell me one thing tell me truly, Tell me why yon scorn me 

2. My fa-therwas a Spanish merchant, And be-fore he went to 

3. If when walking in the gar- dent, Plucking fJowhs all wet with 
*. If when walking in the gar-den I should ask you to be 



M 



1 



I 



m 



1 



m 



so? Tell me why whenask'da questioiiYon will al-ways answer 




No? 



so? Tell me why whenask'da question 

sea, He told me to be sure and answer"No"to all you said to me! 
dew, Tell me will you be of- fended If I walk and talkwithyou? \ 

mine And should tell you that I lovayou,Woiudyouthenmy heart de cline? 



No sir, 



P 



si 



Si 



• — m- 



■0 0- 



no sir, no sir, no sir, no sir, no sir, no sir, no! 



as 
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HISTORY OB OE WORLD 



CHARACTERISTIC. 



Banjo Style. 



Arranged for the Banjo Dy 

Frank B. Converse. 

, 4 x 





l.Oh, 
2. Oh. 
3.An' 



. I 
de 



come from ole Vir 
•world was made in 
den dey made de 



P 0 

gin-ny, 
six 

sea 



Wid my head so full 
days An' den dey made 
An' in it put 



ob 
de 
de 




knowledge 
sky, 
whale , 



An' 
An? 
An' 



neb - ber went to 
den dey hung it 
den dey made de 



"ree' school Nor a - 
o-ber head, An' left 
coon, wid A ring 



ny od - er 
it dar to 
a-roun' his 




college 
dry: 
tail , 



But 
An' 
An' 



one thing I will tell you,An' it am a solemn fac', 
den dey made de stars Out ob nig ger wenches' eyes, For to 
all de od - er an - i - mals Dey finished one by one, An' 

- H . ■ r- L 




ten you how dis world wasmadejn a twinkliri ob a crack), 
gib a lit -tie light when de moon did - n* rise.J Den walk- e 
put 'em'gainst de fence to dry, As_ fast as de y was done.) 



• in 
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Symphony 



Walk - e - in , I say , 



Walk in - to de 



m 



m 



HE 



p; c p- f i f pr J ^ |J ' | J "- r p 



par - lor boys , An* hear de ban - jo play. 

4 



Walk in - to de 















p- g «^=^#=^p^fe 









kitch - en an' 



fat 



hear de ban - jo ring, 



An' 



P' J p 



watch a dark - ey's fin - gers as he picks up - on de string. 



i 



4 



I 



Now Adam was de fust man , 

An' Ebe she was de oder, 
An' Cain he was a wicked man 

Beca'se he killed his brother ; 
Lot's wife she ran away, 

Dey put her in a piller ; 
But de greatest man dat eber lived 

Was Jack the Giant Killer. 



Noah sent de crow 

For to try an' find de land , 
He came back pretty soon 

Wid a banjo in his hand, 
He sat down an' played a tune 

Dey call it "juba Dat" 
An' it brought 'em safe ashore 

On de top of Ararat . 
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CAMPTOWN RACES 



College Version. 



4 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



1 



i 



l. De Camp-tffwii race track fiv-enules long, Dii-dah , Du-dah, De Camp-town la -dies 
Z.Old moo-]y cow got on de track , Du-dah , Du-dah, De bob tail fling her 
3. Oh, see them rim a ten mile heat , Du-dah, Du-dah, Round de track, and 



-•■ —t -4- 



1 



■S 4 * 



sing dis song, Du-dah, Du-dah, da! 
over hLs back, Du -dah, Du-dah, da ! 
den re -peat, Du -dah, Du-dah, da .' 



I went down there with my hat stove in, 

running a race wid a shootin' star, 
I win my mon-ey onde bobtail nag, 



i 



~M » 



1 — W. mJL 



<M #■ 



fa*: 



Du - dah , 
Du - dah, 
Du - dah, 



Du-dah, I come back home with lots ob tin , Dn-dah,Du-dah, da!i 
Du-dah, Round de track like a railroadcar, Dn-dahPu-dah, da!> 
Du-dah, I keep my money in an old tow bag, Du-dah,Du-dah, daj\ 



1 



-m «■ 



■0 0 
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Chorus. 



I'm bound to run all night, I'm bound to run all day, I 



f 



m 


bet m> 


> a J) j J) i 

mon-ey on de 

f d 


4 

bo 


b tail nag , 


Some- bod-y bet on de 


bay! 
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LITTLE WEE DOG. 
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College Song. 



Arranged for the Ban jo by 

Frank B .Converse . 




where ish my lit - tie dog gone? Oh where, oh where can he lie? la, la, 
lag - er 'tLsh ver - y goot beer, Oh where, oh where can he be? la, la, 



lag 

o - cean in Gave - nian-ie, Oh where, oh where can he be; la, la, 
is goot, bo - lo -nie of course, Oh where , oh where can he be? la, la, 




la, His ears ciit short and his tail cut long, Oh where, oh where ish he?, 
la, But mit no money I can -not drink here, Oh where,oh where ish he?. 
la, Der Deitch - er's dog ish der best com-pan - ie , Oh where,oh where ish he? . 
la, Dey makes urn mit dog,uu' dey makes inn mit horse,Oh Igiiessdeymakes'eiiunithe! 




ChoniS. War-iJe 
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Drum Chords. 
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POOR THIN€, 

(BANJO SOLO.) 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse: 



si 



f 



i. Kind friends your at-ten-tion to 

3. She mar - rred andleda 

3. Now time wore on,she was 















Tl — 
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what I now will sing , Of a nice young girl 1H tell, Poor thing! She loved a stu - dent who 

ver-y hap -py life , Till the oth - er arm he begs , Poor thing! And made such, ex-ac-tions of 

vcr-y near-ly gone (Which she ncv - er murmur'dat, Poor thing! Till he asked her for her tongue when she 

slide. 



I I I I J slide. si 



ev» - ry day did go To the Belle -vue Hos-pi - tal . Poor thing! It caused her a-larm, when he 

per- son-al. attractions, She soon hadtwowooden legs. Poor thing! He said "My Duck, I ad - 

said Mister Young , I'll see that you don't have that" Poor thing! " I must re - fuse, for you 

slide, slide. 



m 



cut off her arm, And gave her an-oth-er of wood, But he said he should ex-pect when he 
mire your pluck", But she re - plied, poor thing, "it's ver-y hard luck for a 

might ill use The girl you are-mar-ri-ed to. But leave her her head , and her 




3b 




want - ed to dis-sect, She'd give him all the help she 
pret- ty lit - tic duck To have nei - ther a leg or 
tongue so red,. And she's al - ways a match for 



could. Poor thing! 

wing . Poor thing! 

you". Poor thing! 



slide. 



slide. 
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S. Lover, composer. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




do 
do 
do 



love when I am 
love if dis - taut 
love when home re 



go ing , With white sails flow - ing , the seas be - 
ti - dings,Thy fond eon - fid - ings should im - der - 
turn - ing, Withhopes high burn - ing, with wealth for 




yond 
mine 
you , 



What will you do, love when waves di - vide us And friends may 
And I a hid - ing »neath sul - try skies,Shoidd think oth - er 
If my bark which bound- ed o'er foreign foam , Should be lost near 




chide us for be - ing fond? "Tho'wavesdi - vide us and friends be 

eyes were as bright as thii\e? "Oh! name it not! tho' guilt a.nd 

home, Ah! what would you do? "So thouwert spared.— I'd bless the' 




3E 



P t f i r p ^ h > i f p p p p 

n faith a - bid - ing I'll still be true , And 111 pray for 

■name. ' ' " ** ' '*••**• ** 




chid - ing, In faith a 

shame Were on thy 

mor - row, In want and 



I'll still be true , And 111 pray for 
I'd still be true! But that heart of 
row,Thatleft me you, And I'd wel-come 



5 



* * 
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thee on thy storm-y^ o - cean,In deep de - vo - tion, That's what I'll do'? > 
thine should an -oth - er share it, I could not bear it, What would I do? 
thee from the wasting bil - low.This heart thy pil - low, Tfcafswhat I'd dot" 



m -n m n \nn m \om 



i 



WW if 
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SKATING ON THE ICE 



Billy Carter Composer. 



(BANJO SOLO.) 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




1. 'I oft - eli take my 

2. She nev- er makes a 

3. She can cut the fig - ure 



girl 
stop 
eight, 



m 



out on the ice to skate » And 
but goes right straight a - head And 
and spread the ea - gle too, And 



i 



UK 



re - late , On a cold and slip - p?y 
your head , She ran a - gainst a 



of the sights we see , I'm go - ing to 
if youhapp'ninherpathi she'll land you on 
when she takes a tumble, I tell you things look blue, If 



she should run you 



3 



yj i > > J', J»iJ vj>i> > j> j-rfr-rt-t 

, when evj- ry thing is froze, She skips a - way so light and gay, with 



day, when evj- ry thing is froze , She skips a - way so light and gay, with a 
sleigh and split it dear in half, She al- ways knows what she's a- bout, this 
down, she'd smash you fine as rice! They al- ways raise the dan-ger sign when 



i 



bud on hi 



shundret 



rose bud on her nose, 
graceful young gi - raffe, 
she comes on the ice , 



Her e - qual cant be 
She* the fair - y of the 
A standing on the 



found , 
lake, 
ice, 



she weigs three hundred 
she makes her fig- ure 
oh, ain't it aw-ful 



^5 
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1 



d 4 > 
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m 



pounds , With a seal skin sacque,short in the back, and it wont go half way 
tell, She got caught in a crack and land-ed onherback,whfchcaus'd her head to 
nice , To see this belle cap- size a swell, and "land" up - on his 
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round, And when she has her beer 
swell* She be-longs to the E - lite 
"dice", And in a race she'll run 



she act so 



queer, She'll 
feet , Like a 
like a ball from a ten pound gun» Withher 



ver - y 

youcantell by the size of her feet, Like a 



3 



I 
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lose her grip, and down she'll slip and smash things far and near- 

shoot- ing star, or a bob -tail car, there's noth - ing can com - pete, 

loft - y gait, and a twenty-inch skate, you bet she's num-ber one. 

h 



i 



J' r j 
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THE MERRY PAT BOYS 



English Comiqce. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Fr.«k B. Converse. 



1. We are mer-ry , jol-ly, mer-ry, Fat, fat, fat, fat, 

2. When at Ten-nis we do play, We stum-ble, fall, and 

3 . Then at FootBall we get kick'd.The thin boys win.and 

4. Still we like our games and toys, We play with girls and 




jol -ly, mer-ry boys, 
on the ground we lay, Forf 

we are al -ways lick'd,For( WeVe S ° stout , we c "»'t get about , We're . fat boys,stont boys merry^nerry,cherry boys, 
ti-ny lit -tie boys, But / 
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LARDY DAH! 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 
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1. Let ine in-tro-duce a fel- lah,Lar-dy dah,Lar-dy dah, A fel - lah who's a swell, ah! lar-dy 
S. He is something in an" of - fice,Lar-dy dah, Lar-dy dah, And he quite the cit - y toff is, lar-dy 

3. When he's been out o - ver night, Lar-dy dah, Lar-dy dah, His luncheon'sver - y slight, ah, lar-dy 
shirt is ver-y trick-y, Lar-dy dah , Lar-dy dah , It's a pair of cuffs. and dick- ey, lar-dy 



4. His 





Tho' small the cash he drew, yet, The weekhestrugglesthro'it.Forhe knows the way to do it, lar-dy 
He cuts a swell so fine, oh! He quite forgets to dine oh, For he blows in all his rhino lar-dy 
His Par-is diamonds cle-ah Look in-deed a lit- tie quee-ha With his sandwich and his be -ah lar-dy 
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dah.lar - dy dah! For he knows the way to do the lar - dy dah! 

dah,lar - dy dah! For he blows in all his rhi - no lar-dy dah! / 

dah.lar . dy dah! With his sand wich and his be - ah lar - dy dah! j He wears a Ven-ny flow-er in his 

dah,lar -dy dah! FortheyVe pa -per glued to - geth-er lar - dy dah! J 



m 



FT t r ■ t 



r ? r i 



coat, lar - dy dah! And a pen - ny pa -per col -lar round his throat, lar - dy dahl In his 



hh n J t 
rr r 



ii 



hand a pen - ny stick, In his tooth a pen-ny pick, And a pen-ny in his pock-et.lar - dy 
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dah, lar - dy dah! 



And 



pen -ny in his pock - et, lar - dy dahl 



i 



f 



f 
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ENGLISH COMIQTTE. 

A 



r 



rrr 



t 



JUST IN TIME. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




1. All thrrf my life IVe tried to be, Justin time , And here I am a -gain you see 

2. I oncepicka up a five pound note, Just in time, To keep me mer-ri-ly a -float 

3. I met my tailor yes - ter-day Just in time, To be too late to run a -way, 
t.My wife will oft -en say to me, "Just in time, To take dear ba- by on your knee 




1 



in tune, To get to school I prkps was slow, And 

in time, I thought a prize I'd sure - ly capped And 

in time, Says he "brass up for that last suit". I 

in time", Well though Tm not a bad pa - pa, You 



i 



i 
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a snail would crawling go , Al - ways got home to din - ner though i 
the bank I quickly hopped To find that payment had beenstopped/ 
do a skoot, And then he raised his beast - ly boot. I 



like 
to 

turned my back to 

know how fun - ny ba - bies are, So I 



A M J 














— 1^ 




Refrain. 



I t f 



I P p i J 



time , 



Not too soon and not too late, But Just in time. 



i 
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AWFULLY AWFUL, 



G. W. HUNT. Composer. 



W> ft 8 



Tempo di Valse. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 
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tell me I am too bash-f ul , by far, A'nd ' sometimes I think they are right — 
«. When I go to a ball and one asks me- to dance, At the fin-ish. I soon slip a - way r — 
dread Christinas time, when - e'er it comes round ,Tho' it's aw-ful -ly jol - ly, I know,— 



1. Thev 



3. I 



8 a 



s 




But so aw - fill - ly naughty the mas - cu- lines are, No won- der one feels in a 
For I knowMis-ter Noodle, if he has the chance, Is sure to have something to 
But so man-y young men a - gain and a - gain Lead me un-der the mis -tie 



33! 



• — #- 



fright; iVe been led to be - lieve men were born to de - ceive,So when they their compliments 

say; So I stop the sad man, as soon as I can, In case he'd be go - ing too 

Oh! And would you be lieve, on last Christmas eve , I found a young man at my 



toe; 



Mm 



pay, In language ab - surd, I don't hear a word, But first as a caution I say — 

far, Per-hapswhathe'dtell, he has told two or three, For suchsadDon Gio-vannis they are.- 

feet Withanof-fer of marriage, a mansion and carriage, Of course I soon beat a re -treat.. 
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COMIN' THRO' THE RYE 

i 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank . B . C onvkrse . 



1. If a bod - y meet a bbd-y, Com-in' thro' the 

2. If a bod - y meet a bod-y, Com-in" fra' the 

3. A - mong the train there is a swain,! dear-ly lo'e my- 



m 


















• • • 











. rye ; 



If a bod-y kiss a bod-y, Need a bod - 



y cry* 



Kv' - ry las - sie , 



town; If a bod-y greet a bod-y, Need a bod-y frown? Kv'- ry las -sie 

sel'; But what's his name or Where's his haine,I din -na choose to tell. Kv'- ry las - sie 



H 3 ! 
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has her laddie, None,they say, ha'e I, Yet a' the lads they smile at me , When eomin' thro' the rye . 



i 
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Billy Carter comp>r 



LOVE IS SUCH A FUNNY THING. 

, . Arranged for the Banjo liy 



Frank B. Converse . 



JJA , ii i a i a . 
















• 
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Dig l6t-ter-y, And many's the man it's sold; It'll make you dance, And make you .ing^And 
spends lot* of money.To showhe is solid in his love; But whcnhismoneysgone.AndhisaothesinW'He'U 
honeymoon is over, And thcnyou'llwishyou were dead I With a crossey'd Da - Dy on each fcnee^nd a 




cause your head to swell, 
find the old saying true, 
wife hanging onto your nose, 



And if you get 
"There's many a 
You'll find that 



spooney in a 
dip twixt the 
love don't 



love making game'Twill 
Upper and the slip , But 
run so smooth When you 




empty your pock-et took as 
what's a young man going to 
have to wear second - hand 



well . 
do? 

clothes! 



Then Doys 
With a 
When the 



keep a - way from the 
wife and sev - en - teen 
rent is high, the 
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girls I say, And give them plen-ty of room, Op you'll find when you're wed they'll 
half starred brats , I tell you it's no fun. When the butch-er calls round to 

brats will cry, Be - cause they Ve nothing to chaw, Thenyou holler for your son to 



m 




bang you on the head, With the bald head - ed end of a broom, 
get his bill, With a dog and a double barrelled gun. 

load up his gun, And vaccinate your moth - er - in - law. 




Words and Music by WSMlI/TON. 

Andante. 



BARNEY M9 COY, 

or 

I AM GOING AWAY NOR AH DARLING 

4 SB 4 3 3 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Cokvkrsk. 




1. I am go 
I would go 



a 



ing a - way, 
with you dear 



No - rah dar - ling, 
Bar-ney dar - ling, 



And 

But the 



J ' J I J ' J 
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* # 



leav - ing such an an - gel far he - hind; 
rea - son why I told you oft be - fore," 



It will 
It would 



m 



m 



M 



breakmy heart in two, 
break poor mother's heart 



which I 
if from 



- it* - 

fond-ly 'gave to you, 

her I had to part, 



And no 
And go 



Tl m 



f 



T 



8930 »110 



Copyright 1888.by S. T.Gordon & Son. 




I j > jte~j s 11 j 



Chorus. 



oth-er one so lov - ing kind and true./ 
r o aming with you B ar-ney Mc Coy. \ 



3^ 



Then come to my arms No- rah 




dar-luig,BidyourfrieudsinoldIrelandgoodbye; Audit's happy we win be, in that 



r 



r 



1 f 



r 




dearland^of the free , Living happy with your Barney Me Coy 




I am going far away, Norah darling, 

Just as sure as there's a God that I adore; 

But remember what I say, that until the Judgment day 
You will never see your Barney any more . 

Chorus. 

4. 

I would go with you, Barney darling, 

If my mother and the rest of them were there ; 

For I know we would be blest iuthat dear land of the west , 
Living happy with you, Barney Mc Coy. 

Chorus . 



I am going far away, Norah darling , 

And the ship is now anchored in the bay, 

And before tomorrow you will hear the signal gun 
So be ready-, for it will carry us away . 

Chorus . 
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THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER ME 



M. W, Balfk. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 
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2. "When coldness or de - ceit shall slight The bean-ty now they prize And 



mm 



mm 



m 



m m 
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S 



lan-guage whose ex - cess im - parts The pow'r they feel so well, There 
deem it but a fad - ed light Which beams with in your eyes; When 



to to i tfP W 



« — #• 



ih 1 r n 



4 
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may per- chance in such a scene Some rec - ol - lec - tion be, Of 

hoi - low hearts shall wear a mask, 'Twill break your own to see, In 



m 



0-0 



i 



# — 0- 



days that have as hap - py been, And you'll re - mem - ber 

such a mo - ment I but ask, That youH re - mem - ber 



m 



And you'll re - mem -ber, you'll re -mem 
Thatyou'll re - mem -ber, you'll re -mem 



me,, 
me,. 



ber me. 
ber me . 



j i ' « ^ J 
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Composed l>y 

Stephen Adams. 



Arranged for the Banjo By 

Frank B. Converse. 
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2. The hap - bor1spast,the breezes blow~ 

3. The boa' - s'n pipesthewatchbe-low — 




Yeo ho! lads! ho! Yeo hoi yeo ho! There's none like Nan -cy Lee, I 

Yeo ho!..— lads', ho! Yeo ho!. yeo ho! 'Tis long ere we comeback,I 

Yeo ho!...'., lads! ho! Yeo ho!..— yeo ho! Then here's a heallhbe-fore we 




waves her hands up - on..-, the quay, An' ev' - rvday when Im a-way shell 
morn till night my home will be An' all so neat, and snug an'sweet.tor 
my sweet wife., an' mates at sea ; An' keep our bones from Da - vy Jones ,wher- 




watch for me, An' whis-per low when trumpets blow, for Jack at sea, Yeo 
Jack .— at sea, An' Nan-cyls face to bless the place.an' wel - come me , Yeo 
e'er we be, An' may you meet a mate as sweet as Nan - cy Lee, Yeo 
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ho! ..... lads ho! Yeo ho! 

ho! lads ho L... Yeo ho! 

ho! lads ho! Yeo ho! 



The sail - or's wile , the sail - or's 





i ii i 1 lj-i r nrT n irrn rr ri 



star shall be , Yeo ho! we go a - cross the sea,. .. The sail - or's 
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wife,th 


e sailor's 


star 


shal 
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I be, The* 


>ail-or*» wife his 


star shall 


b< 
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il 


Pip 
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F. Campano. 



SPEAK TO ME 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse 



0 4 



^ a tempo. 




Jk 1 - i 




















i 

-ih 1 








0 






: m 


< \ m • 









1. Why turn a - way , 
3. One i - die day- 



men I draw near ? Wry cold to day : 
Thou didst de - plore , Some cast a - way 
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On des - ert shore ; 'Twas but a tale 



By po - et feigned, 



m 




Nev - ep a woj'd , Wei- comes me now. Now thy hand lies, List-less in 
Yet thou didst pale, Si - lent and pained! And thou didst moan . Sad,sad to 



3 



m 



mine; Once its re - plies, Spake love di - vine! Cold as if we 

he, "Ut-ter-ly lone By the Weak sea!" My life is dear, 















1 ' 






• • 














J • 













I cast a- way, Give me the tear, Thou shedd'st that day! Ah! 



Speak to me, speak! Be my heart heard! Or will it break, For onepoorword! 

i 



p \ fn\[P \ fn i mi rp ijPi 
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No vow to bind, No pledge I seek; On-ly he kind, Speakto me, speak! 



m 
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WHERE WAS MOSES 

WHEN 



WENT 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B Converse 





1. When but a child I used to go to 
8. Now Mo- ses being my christian name I 

3. Upon the nurse I spit, and she was 

4. Some twen-ty years pass'd by be -fore I 

5. Now when once more the light of day we 



bed at eight each 
used to feel' a - 
kind-ly asked to 
heard the phras e a - 
saw, to her I 



The nurse girl used to fright-en me when 

And dread-ing something aw- fill I for 

But Mo - ses Muggins mar-riedher for 

A - lone with a young la - dy I was 

As you've brot up old mem-o-ries and 



she put out the 
hours a -wake have 
which well nev- er 
rid-ing in a 
now we'd bet - ter 



light, She'd talk of ghosts and 
laid, Some times I'd cry my - 
grieve, I met her walk-tng 
train, We rushed in -to a 
wed, We're married now and 




spooksand gob-lins in an aw-ful way , She'd then put oxtt the 
self to sleep but hor-JPid dreams I dreamed, For naughty ghosts at 
on the street when she'd been two days wed, Annditfnt shewarmmy 
tun-uel and when all was pitchy dark My live-ly lit -tie 
sixflneboys a - muse us ev' ry night, They singthis jol-ly 



candle .and to me sheusedto say, 
my bedside glared at mewhilethey screamed 
jacket when I in - no-cent-ly said , 
la -dy friend gave way to this re - mark, 
chorus when their Pa puts out the light. 




Chorus 



"Where was Mo - ses when the light went out? Where was Mo-ses what was he a- 



bout« 





Now my lit - tie man 



teU me if you can Where was Mo-ses when the light went out ! 
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TING TING 



ENGLISH COMIQXTE. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Convekse. 
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1. Now, I'm deep in 
8. One day there while 
3. The day we got 




, No r girl 



girl such a pearl as the girl I a - 

I called for my dar - ling , niy own lit - tie 

bliss , When' we caine from the church I then gave her a 



Caf - fey" tis 
bought her - the 
stay and take 



known near and 
lit - tie gold 
her sec - ond 



far; She waits on the sweUs.who come in to en -joy A 
ring; Three weeks af-tcr that, well, I made her my wife. Then 
floor, 1 We now live as hap - py as hap -py can be, My 




'saus - age and 
said I'd no 
wife is my 



inasherfjor a cold "sa - ve - loyj' Where are bells on the t.1 - ble the 
mon - ey, no in - come for life: Then the fair lit - tie, ;rare lit - tie, 
joy and no troub-le to me: We have by our fire"- side a 



m m 




swells have t o 
sweet lit - tie 
hand bell to 



ring , And Ger - al - dine waits on the Ting! Ting! Ting! 

thing, Said she'd "go bach: and wait on the Ting! Ting! Ting! 
ring, And mam - ma - in - law waits on the- Tingl Ting! Ting! 



m m 
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Ting! Ting! that's how the bells go! Ting! Ting! a pret-ty young thing If you'll be my 



w m mrn 




mm 
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wife then I'll buy the ring And the servants to wait on the Ting! Ting! Ting! Ting! 




'TIS THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER 



s 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Convkhsk. 



1. 'Tisthe lastro.se of summer, Left blooming a - 

2. I'll not leave thee,thou lone one, To pine — on the 

3. So soon may I fol- low, When friendships dc - 




lone ; AU her love-ly corn-pan- ions, Are fad-ed and gone; No flow-cr of her kindred, No 
stem; Since the love-ly are sleeping, Go sleep fhouwtththem • Thus kind - ly I scatter Thy 
cay. And from love's shin-ing cir- cle The gems drop a -way; When true hearts lie withered, Ajid 



m 



M 



M 



i 



f 



f 
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rose - bud is nigh, 

leaves o'er the bed — 
fond ones are flown- 

ITS 



_ To re-fleet back: her blushes, Or give— sighforsigh! 

-Where thy mates of the garden Lie scent-less and dead . 

- Oh! who would in - hab-it This bleak world a - lone? 



I 
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BEldiE OB BALTIMORE. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank. B. Conveb.sk. 




IVe been through Car - o - 

My Belle is tall and 

I found her T>y de 

I wrote my lub a 




li-na, IVe been to Ten-nes-see, I sailed the Mis -sis -sip -pi, Forinas-sa set me 

slen-der', And sings so ber - ry clear , You'd think she was an owl-in-gale , If once her voice you'd 

rib-ber, My er-rand I did tell , Says she "you gay de-ceib-er, I know your tricks too 

let-ter, And scented it so sweet, De musk ,de clobes.de pep'mint, Dey scented de whole 




free . 
hear ," 
well ; 
street; 



IVe kiss'dthe lub - ly Cre-ole on Lou-si - an - a's shore, But I ncb-er found de 

I walked down to her cab -in And mpp'dup-on de door, I went to gib my 

I seen you kiss an- ud-der gal, De ber -ry night be - fore!" Wid dat she turned up - 

But all my troub-le was no use I neb-er seen her more, For I squashddc ten - der 




gal to match De blooming Belle ob Bal - ti-more ., 

picture to my blooming BeUe ob Bal- ti-more/ 0 h, boys. Belle's a beau-ty! Eyes so bright an' 

on her heel, And off went Belle ob Bal - ti-more •( 

'feckshins ob my blooming Belle ob Bal - ti-more . I 



; i in r i\ n m 

f r r r f f 




cheeks so soot-y, No gal I eb - er see be-fore,Sq sweet as Belle ob Bal -ti-more. 
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Arranged for tjie Banjo by 

Frank B.Conversk. 
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1. IfWK dark-ies lis -ten tome, A sto - ry I'll re -late, It 



dark-ies lis -ten tome, A sto - ry I'll re -late, It happened in de 

g.Ole Mas-sa gib me hol-i-day,An' say he gib me more, I thankahimvery 

3. On de banks ob dat bright ribber De trees day hang so low, De coon among de 

4. Be - neathde shad-y oak tree We sat for many an hour, As hap -py as de 
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1-ley ob de 


old Car-li - na 


^ • 

State,'Twa 


s 


way d 


»wn 


:n de 


meadow whar we 



kind-ly as I shov'd my boatfromshore^An' down de stream I glid-ed,wid my 
branches play,de mink he keep be - low. Oh dar is de lo - cation " an' 
buzzard bird dat flies a bout de flow V} But oh,dearMae,I left her j — " she 
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I 



SEES 
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us 


e to mow de 


hay, i 


i F ' * ; > 

always work de 


hard-er Wh 


M 

en I 




think 


:>l>Dear 


■r — : 

est 


M 





heart so light an' free, To de cottage ob my lub-lyMae, I longdsomuchto see./ 
Mae she looks so sweet,Her eyes dey sparkle like de stars.Her lips are red as beet.f 
cried when we did part, I MdsweetMae a long farewell,An' back for home did start.' 



1 
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Chorus. 
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Oh dear - est Mae you're lub-ly as de day You're 
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eyes so bright dey shine at night When de moon am gone a -way 
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STOP DAT KNOCKiX. 
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Arranged for the Banjo 

Frank B. Convex* 
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once did lub a cul - le'd gal, Her name was Su - sey Brown. De 
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,. us'd to wake dis dark - ey up, just a -fore de broke oh day. Wid a 
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l who dar? who dar , who dar, who dar,Wid a who dar knockin' at de 
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fat 



door? 



ZndVoice.. 



Let me in. 



Am dat- you Sam, am dat you Sam? Oh you'd 



f 



At 



J> J J 1 J J S 



Stop dat 



bet - ter stop dat knock-in' at de door. 



Let me in. 



knock-in', 



Stop dat knockin', 



Oh you'd 



m 



mm 



Let me in. 



Let me in. Oh 111 



i r j i i 



fen 
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Stop dat 



bet - ter stop dat knock -in' at de door. 



if 



neb - ber stop a knock-in' at de door. Let me in. 



m 1 1 1 
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knock -in', 



Stop dat knockin', 



Oh you'd 



bet - ter stop dat knock - in' at de door. 
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door. 



neb - ber stop dat knock - in' 



at 



de 



i 



i 
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She was de puttiest yaller gal, 

Dat ebber I did see ,• 
She'd nebbergo a walkin', 

Wid any culer'd man but me: 
An' when I took de banjo down , 

Iplay'd tree tunes or more , 
All at once I heard tree tunderin' raps, 

Cum bang aginst de door . 
Wid a who dar ? &c . 

Stop dat knockin', &c. 



De fust one dat Isee cum in de room, 

Was a darkey dress'dto deff: 
He look'd just like de playman , 

Dat act de part,Mackbeff : 
He said,he was from Africanieno , 

And just arriv'd on shore ; 
I ax him, why he gib dem raps , 

So hard aginst de door? 
Wid a who dar ? See . 

Stop dat knockin',* c. 



He say,"now tell mewharis Susey Brown, 

De gal I want to see; 
I hear dat she got married, 

An' broke her lub wid me : 

0 cou'd Itink dat is de case, 
My griefs Ihere wou'd pour ; 

Dis is de resin dat I cum an' gib , 

Dem raps aginst de door'.' 
Wid a who dar? &c . 

Stop dat knockin',&c . 

5. 

"Go'way.you darkey dis is no place, 

To look for Susey Brown; 
She change her name, and now is call'd, 

De beauty ob dis town".- 
De darkey den turn pale wid rage, 

Like de big gun he did roar ; 

1 tell him to be still and stop, 
Da knockin' at de door. 

Wid a who dar? &c. 

Stop dat knockin',&c. 
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THE GOSPEL TRAIN 



83. 



Hampton Students . 



Arranged for the Banjo t>y 

Frank B. Converse 





1 The &oa - pel train is com ing, I hear it just at 

a. I Rear the bell and whistle, A com - ing round the, 

3 She's near-ing now the station, Oh sin - iter don't be 

4 No sig - nal for an - other train , To fol - low in the 

5 The fare* cheap and all can go, The rich and poor are 



hand, I 

curve, And 

vain, But 

line , Oh 

there ; No 




hear the car wheels mov-ing, And 
ply - ing all her steam and powV, And 
come and get your tick-et, And 
sin - ner you're for - ever lost If 
sec - ond class on board the train, No 



rumbring through the 
straining ev' - ry 
jump a - board the 
once yonVe left be - 
difPrence in the 



land ■ 
nerve ■ 
train . 
hind • 
fare . 





j i 'i' i M i 



Get on board, little chil^ren.Get on board, lit -tie children, Get on 




board, lit tle children , For therels room for man y a more 
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WHEN THE CORN IS WAVING, ANNIE DEAR. 



Ch. BtAMPHIN. Composer. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




t t t f r f 



0m 



r 



J J I J)f 



'Mr r f n p 

O meet me by the stiJ 



W l.When the corn is wav-ing, Annie dear, O meet me by the siile To 
2. When the corn is wav-ing, An-nie dear, Our tales of love we'll tell, Be- 




hear thy gen - tie 
side the gen - tie 



voice a - gain, And greet thy winning 
flow - ing stream,That both our hearts know 




smile 
well 



The moon will be at full , love , The stars will bright - ly 
Where wild flowrs in their beau - ty, Will scent the ev'n - ing 



1 




I 



i 



E 



gleam, Oh come, my Queen of night,love, And grace the beauteous 

breeze, Oh haste! the stars are peep-ing, And the moon's be - hind the 




^ scene, When the corn is wav- ing, An-nie dear, Oh meet me by the 
trees, When the corn is wav- ing, AiHiie dear, Oh meet me by the 



M 



m 



m 



r 
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* r i g r r ' J - jut p g iJ- « 



stile 
tile 



ft* 



To hear thy gen-tle voice a- gain. And greet thy winning smile- 
To hear thy gen-tle voice a - gain , And greet thy winning smile. 



H \^ 1 ^ 



* r - i* ? 



r 



f 



ANNIE LAURIE. 



Arranged for the Banjo ly 

Frank B. Converse. 



a* 2 SB '«a»h x» - 



fcfc 



5 



i. Bfcix-wel - ton's braesare bonnie, Where ear-ly fa's the dew, And it's there that Aiuiie 
2.. Her brow is like the snaw-drift,Her throat is like the swan, Her face it is the 
3. . Like dew onthe gowan ly-ing, Is the fa' olier fairy feet, And like winds in summer 




Laurie Gie'd me her promise true , Gie'd me her prom-ise true , Which 
fair-est, That e'fer the sun shone on, That e'er the sun shone on, And 
sighing, Her voice is low and sweet, Her voice is low and sweet, And she's 




ne'er for-got will lie;} 
dark blue is her e'e,-> And for bonnie An-nie Laurie,I'd lay me down and dee . 
a' the world to me,] 
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86 As sung by 

Miss Maud White 

Composed by HPOTJTET. 



TIT FOR TAT. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse . 




fa - titer's mill , And walk a -long the fields a -bout a mile, By the wil-low copse, where the 




pa.th.way stops, You'll find • a ver-y high and awkward stile; It has four high steps.so widely set, To 




it by my - self I am a - frald. I nev 



- er dare that way re - pair, Un - 





lesS * hand iVe strong and friend-ly aid. 'Twas there.one day, in the month of May, I 




met 



a lov-inglad. And in my sweetest tones, I ask'dhi.n','would he, mind , would he 
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be so ver-y kind,Asto help me o'er thosefour most awkward stones? He helpedme''one','he helpedine''two','Aiid 



fat 



a i < 



fcl 



k amoroso. 3 s 



then to my stir -prise, he paused and saidfRose,! love yon!*! on-ly laiighM^ose,do youlove me? Isaid,not 



— * 



Grazioso. 

Pa tempo. 



« — # 



I"— Then stay where you are, sweet-heart, said he, And turned a - way with-out an-oth-er word! I 



f 



535=5 



could not get up or down in my fright , What was I to do in such a sad and sor-ry plight? 



* • J_ 9 ' * 

ad lib. 



"What was I to do in such a sad and sor-ry plight ? 



it 



1 i ff 'f'^ fr 



* — r 



'Come backlcome back!"l wild-ly cried" Come back! comeback! I want to go to town, If you 



§ I itf i P i,f U if ^ 
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help ine cer the stile, you'll gain my sweetest smile.And p'rtps I'll tell you more when I am 




down'.*- He helped me-L'three'f- he helped me_"fo»r''_ Then.with a laugh, I bounded light-ly 




o'er- "Rose, what say you?" I on-ly laughed;"Rose, you promised!" I said, "not I, I 




told him 



to stay where he was just then, And tripped a - way with 01 .t an-oth-er word! He 




did not 



get upr he did not go down,- But sat up-on the stUe,look4ng at me with a frown^nd 




if you cross the hill, and walk a- 



-bout .mite, I think you'll find him sit-ting on that self samestile! 




9930-110 



TOMMY DODO, 



89 



!rnee Ct,ahke. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




t j i i i g 



i.I 

3. In 

3. You've 

4. A 



lead 
town 
no 
friend 



a some - what 
now if you 
i - dea the 
of mine three 




lf i f ' I' I- h h H l i I' H j _; 

But 



ea - sy life. Like most men a - bout town, Bfif still I must sub- 
meet a friend, You can - not let him pass, Of course you must do 

run of luck,- "Which I have found the rule, At -tends you if you 

daughters had , He asked me home to tea, I played and sung when 




mit to you , Pm some -what of re - nown, 

some - thing, You then pro-pose a glass, 

go in "hot", Of course re - main - ing "cool", 

bye -and -bye, They all spooned on to me T 



A spec - u - la - tive 
Now if I meet a 

A purse is just in 

I could-ivt court the 





turn of mind, It may seem rath - er odd,— I have ^a weak - ness , 

chum or two, I nail him with a nod, Pro -pose for each a 

case of need, For you can ride rough shod,. And live like a - ny 

lot you know, For that would seem so odd, - So I proposed that 




: i i i ' #^ — m ~ ^ — i + ^ , 0 - 

and it is, A love for Tom -my Dodd 

full growndose, But submittiugTom- my Dodd ( 

fight- ing cock Jf you're up in Tom -my Dodd ( 

j a By way of Tom-my Dodd. 



I'm al - ways safe when 
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I begin , Tommy Dodd, Tom -my Dodd, Glass-es round^i - gars as well, 




Tom-myDodd, Tom -my Dodd, Now, my boys let's all goiii, Tom-myDodd, 




Tom-myDodd, Head ortail, Pm safe to win, Hur-rah fop Tom -my Dodd!. 




OH.MN'T I HAVING A DAY! 




gaysortof chap, ^ whistle and sing all the day~7.~ PlrWtcarea jol-*- what- 
fewnights a-go, To im-bibe rather freely was led,...-. Asa nat- u-ral consequence 
came in to view, And withhelp a stretcher he brought,.. To the stationtheyboreme,and 




ev-ermylot, Or what trouble I meet in my way, In winter and summer Iln 

themwhy/oulmow.The wine mounted in- to my head... I ^fj™?^^ * 

soon thenextday, They es-corted me to the Plice court, I was finedforty dol - lars^but 
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i,gslwfflhavemy flings- 2l01angMndI chaff 



always the same And in allthhigs I win have my fKiig,- Sl0 



un-der 

e gut-tertheyrolfiime^hen 




7 r 7 f 



Chorus. 




ev'-rv mis-hap. I thmwup my heels andf sing.) 
dalTca^itjHfl-light, When I thi-ew up my hat and cried. Oh,amt I having a day,- 
wentwith the rest, And to BlackweBfs I sang all the way\ 




Ain 



in* I having a day! Ifs properyouknowj do like it so.En-joy-ingmyself in this 




way - I could dance and singaH the day, I feel so hap py and gay,. 




0mm 

^ wish that the fun would never be done, Oh aint I hav ing a day- Oh, day. 




Now some kind friends of mine ran home to my wife , 

And told her the terrible tale ; 
To get me out of pawn.and to bring me safe home, 

Like a dutiful wife she set sail. f 
Coming home I got drunk.and then my dear wife , 

Poor me,in the coal hole flung; 
Where midst kettles and barrels,and tomato cans 

I threw up my heels and I sang. 

Chorus. 
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Composed by Wiix H.Bray 

Used by permission. 



"papa's baby boy/' 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 




r r 





p 






















— 1 
































r ' — 








1 « 


i 


— — * — 


\-Ld 









• iij«*m.«J jb.iijj' j-» - ' — TT» 

2. When the lit - tie one is tir'd out, Yon place hiin in his bed, How 

3. And when the com - ing morn ar - rives, You breakfast ta - Me set T You 




meet a darling ba - by boy Who's the sun -shine of your home, And 

proud and happy you do feel When his evil - ing prayersbeen said, Then 

then place hiin on his high chair,Your dear ba - by boy your pet,. - And 



^^^^ 




as 
see 
when 



you 
him 
the 



73 

put him on the floor Just to see 

close his lov - ing eyes When to sleep he's laid a - way T - 



him romp and play,— - 
he's laid a - way T - 

tune does come for work You kiss him good-bye, day, day r . 




You take him up so lov- ing - ly Thus sing to him, and sayi- 
Youthen a - wait the com-ing morn, That you may sing and say:~ 
StiU long- ing for the night to come, So you can sing and say:- 




* 1 * 1 if 
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Refrain. 




You're mam-ma's lit - tie dar - - ling, Pa -pa's ba-by boy! 



The 














































—6. 


4 


i 1 











F < f i 7' * 



T if i T 




poll - iiig on the floor, in mer - ri - ment and glee 




Chorus . 




dar - ling ba - by , Pap will jump you on his knee 



Hip-pe hip pe hoy 
Oh,you are my joy, 




Pa-pa's ba-by boy',.... Hip-pe hip pe hoy r ..»fhSt do you say?... Hip pe 
Pa-pa's ba-by hoy!.— . Yes with you I'll play.. -Hippe ' hip he hoy — You are 



Ti 



i? l r i T I r i 



r 



r 



















* 1 J J 

hip pe hoy,.... Pa-pa's 
Pa-pa's boy. Yes,his 


ba -by b 
on-ly jc 


oy 

y! 


L_ J ut* J — 1 

Hippe hip he hoy 
.... Oh how I love you 

-*-JrV i ill' 


ba-by 
baby 


dar - 
dar - - 


J 

lin 
lin 


g! 
g! ■ 

-1 


^ P i i i 
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SO MUCH THE BETTER FOR YOU. 



John Cooke Jr. composer. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




1 To von that have plen ty of money I say 

2 Yo u la - dies who don't lace yourwaists m too tight 
3. Now if you can drink without losing your sense 



So much the bet - ter for 
So much the bet - ter for 
So much the bet ter for 




you 
yoit 

you 



r ' ~TT tt ered - it your life is all gay 

™£r ' sr. £ 4 V° set sr. X 

And if it's at some -bod - y eise s t 




So much the bet ter for 
So much the bet ter for 
So much the bet ter for 



you 

you 

you 



But 
You 
But 



you who've not 
hus - bands who 
should you get 



much 
now 
tip 



must pay 
and then 
sy and 




''down on the 
tempVance ig 
kick un a 



nail" 
nore 
din 



Y„„ or h.-d t. keep out of »°«™™S 
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A If you 

So mnch the belter for yon I say So muchthe better for yon. j Ify^our 





nev-ev act sil-lyYoull keep off the "skilly" That's so much the better for yon ..... 
wives are not waiting b e - hind the street door It's so much the better for yon 
"iarW'yonYe iuclinedtipping bobbies you'll find to be so muchthe better for you 




CARRY ME BACK TO OLD VIRGINNY 

E. P. Christy. 

6b -"'"f44i 1 



5B 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Prank B.Ccjtver'sk. 



ay, 



f 




i. The float - ing scow of Old Vir-gin -ny, I 



f 



f 



-0 — #• 




work'd in from day to dayTT. A rak- ing 'mo ngstde oyster beds, To me it was but 



i 



e 



w 




playT^— But now I'm growing ver-y bid,' I can- not work any more,.— So 



tfl i ^ j 'P li, OT i, inn rn 
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fiii - liy's snore 



At 



car-ry me back to old Vir-gin-ny, to old Vir-gin - liy 



WW 



« — * 



Chorus. 



f J> I J> J> ^ J ^ 



Den car-ry me baek to m old Vir-gin-ny, to 



old Vir-gin nys 



At 



TO 



shore, Oh car ry me back to old Vir-gin-ny, To Old Vir-gin- nyte shore 



f t i i ^ 



f 
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If I was only young again, 

I'd lead a different life; 
I'd save my money, an 1 buy a farm, 

An' take Dinah for my wife . 
But now old age, he holds me tight , 

My limbs, dey are growing sore , 
So take me back to old Virginny, 

To old Virginity's shore . 

Chorus. 

3 . 

An' when I'm dead an' gone 

Place dis old banjo by my side, 
Let de possum an' coon to my funeral go, 
For dey was always my pride . 
.An' den in soft repose IH sleep , 
An' dream foreber more 
Dat you've carried me back to old Virginny, 
To old Virginny 's shore. 

Chorus . 



MODERN TIMES 
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English ComiQtte 

41 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 



m 



3E 



i ."When peo - pie talk, or 
2 .Our sires were slow and 
3.0iir Hires of* yore;- old 
*. I think if a - ny 




peo - pie sing, AT"- bout the 
stead -y swells,Who nev - er 
rec - ords say-Did nought but 
one sur-veys The pres -ent 



days 
dared 
drink 
and 



of yore, I always think that sort of 

to dream A- bout balloons or div -ing 

or fight- .Their f ighting last- ed all the 

the past, He wont re -gret those good old 




thing, A most pro-dig- ious bore, — Twixt you and me , I can't a - gree In 

bells, Or tel - e - graphs or steam They had no dai - ly pa-pers then/The 

day, Their drink-ing an the night Per-hapswe drink a lit - tie yet, But 

L days,lVhichprov'dtoo good to last I may be wrong,! may be right.But 



M hi j i ; JJ.LJJ l hNTiM l i l l | - | t^ ^^ 



i ft^t- i - i H I I I . n I JU JIJ 

"3 what fimr sinff or sav. What-ev- er old-en tim 



what they sing or say. What-ev- er old- en times may be, Give me the 

lat - est news to tell,. They werVt ex- act - ly read -ing men,Be - cause they 

still we keep the peace, And if in a - ny row we get, We mere ly 

.1 ex - pect we'll find r Our days are ev'- ry bit as bright,As those we've 




pres - ent day.- 
could not spell 
cry. "Po - lice'.' 
left be - hind. 



Good gra-cious! what an age it is for 
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¥ I | | j p - ^ i j j I 1 1 ^ Ji 



put - ting on the steam, When great e - vents go gal - lop ing as 



i 



t f j- i ). j ], J) l ft.. Ji ft. ft; A Ji J\ Ji 



quick -ly as a dream, If time could send us back a - gain to 



i 



*t ft- J» > ft f J I A Ji > A A ft A ^1 A A ft J II 



fif - ty years a -go , Our life would be a bur - den, we should feel so ver - y slow. 



f 



SWEET JENNY, NEAT JENNY JOHNSON, 



Harry Hunter. Composer. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




weet r 



1. There's a 

2. Oh 

3. She 



gir 



and she lives in the lane, 

man-y are the "boys that have sought her love, 

told me in a whis-per that her heart was mine, 



p f B b ^ Jt I Js Ji ^ i j, ? j 

„..t T _„l TT,. I T r, _ •. . - 



Hey! 
Hey! 
Hey! 



J en - ny ! Ho ! 
Jen - ny! Ho ! 
Jen - ny! Ho! 



Jen - ny Come a 
Jen - ny Come a 
Jen - ny Come a 



long with me , Wo 
long with me , They 
long with me, And 
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call her r Jen-ny but her name is Jane, Hey! Jen-ny! Ho! Jen-ny 
call her a duck, and a dear and a dove, Hey! Jen-ny! Ho! Jen-ny 
Jen-ny is as true as the stars that shine, Hey! Jen-ny! Ho! Jen-ny 




1 




John - son; IVe court-ed her for many a year, And said "will you mar ry, 
John - son? But Jenny says"Boys youYe come too late, I'm a lit - tie dovethat's 
John - son;So I guess that soon she will come too , And make me happy the 



i 



i * * 



Jen - ny dear?"But she said with a smile, "Just wait a lit - tie while" J 
found a mate", So Mess her lit- tie heart, I rtev- er mean to part, From) 
whole year through, To find by my side Such a fair lit - tie bride As \ 



la 



Chorus. 



Sweet Jen-ny , neat Jen-ny Johnson. Hey ! Jenny! Ho ! Jenny 1 , come a -long with me , 



m 



it 



Hi! Jen-ny! Why! Jen-ny you shall be free, Free as a bee in a 




n n 



li - lac tree, Sweet Jen-nv. neat Jen-ny John - son. 



m n n 



Sweet Jen-ny, neat Jen-ny John 



m 
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As siuig by- 
Miss LIZZIE HUGHES. 



THE FAIR BULGARIAN 
^^^BIG- BARBARIAN^ 




panged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Converse. 



rRANK 

m 




1. She was a beau-ti 

2. This ter-ri-ble Turk said 

3 . Says l( he If you re - 

4. Till my pipe" said 

5. Then a lu - ci 



„ _ mym P"l 5 Then a lu - ci - 

^ 1 — ; 1 jl . J d S i _~ Y " ' ^ 4 4 _J_ S — <M 



p f f J> ip hp g p i p 

»1 - ga - ri - an Oh, such a light and a love - lv fair-v 



4t ful Bui - ga - ri 

I won't tar- ry, 

fuse 111 fol - ler 

he quite mer-ri 

fer she hand-ed 




an Oh, such a light and a love - ly fair-y tiii, 

you Must be mme , I mean to mar-ry you, 

yon I am ver - y sure to col-lar you! 

ly, "When I've fin - ished smok-ing ver-i - ly, 

him, Smiled to think how well she'd land-ed him, 



1 



m 



i 



i 



i 



pa - ri 



just as white 

you don't 

no mat 

you won't 

a kiss 



as the 
con 
ter 
wed 
she 



mar 
sent 
how 
vol 
su 



ble 
I'll 
you 
mi 

gar 



pa - i*i - an , 
har - ry you, 
hoi - ler , yon 
ta - ri - ly, 
can - died him 



1 




3 



1 



H 



p p p p 



e -ta-ri-an. A Bashi Ba-zouk, a 



Well bred, fed 
Off to Tur 
ShaU be 
Your po 
Aivd to 



on 

key 

much cut 
si - tiou 
light his 



food 
I 

up, 
will 
pipe 



veg- e - fa - ri - an. A 
will car ry you'! 
I'll swaller you". A 
be per-il - ly? 
com-mand-ed him. 



Bashi Ba-zouk, a 

Said the fair Bul- 

Bashi Ba-zouk is 

With his big pine 

He ap - plied the 




i j i p j m 

Jk - ing, skulk- iiig, hair-y 




big bar - H ba - r"i - an, Oh! such a hulk - ing, sKulK- iiig, nair-y mi. 

ga - rian, Jig-ger me, All you Turks be - lieve in big- ger - my, 

not par- tick - il - er, At an out - rage he's no stick- il - er, 

she did gam -mi on it, Blast- ing pow - der she did ram in it, 

spark— ab - surd of him,— None can say what next oc -curred to him, 
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Coarse of speech and a great vnl - ga - ri - an, Set his heart on th< 



Many of you go in for trig-ger -ry, Some dont shrink from 

When he said he'd kill and pick-le her, That same notion 

Dyn - a - mite did al - so cram in it, Left him no time 

She has nev - er had one word of him, No - bod - y has 



3 



1 



3 



1?\ 



f7\ 



fair Bui - ga - ri - an. 

vile Po - lyg - er - my. 

did not tick - le her. 

to ex am - ine it. 

seen or heard of him. 



She lived at Phil - op - op 



^IB f F P F 



op - op - op - o - lis, Near the Ne-crop - crop - crop - crop - crop-o - lis, 

































I — 
L 




■ • 

r— 1 


i • 

: 


— • 

1 — s 




mm 







t 



I ? P P I P P f f 



had 



the mo - nop 



nop 



nop - nop - nop - o - lies of 



4^ 



i 



f 



p f f 



beaux 



in the -whole Me 



trop - trop - trop - o - lis. 



m 




m 
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As sung by 
MISS JENNY ELBON. 



DOWN WENT THE CAPTAIN. 

Arranged for the Banjo by 

Prank B. Converse. 




1 No wo nee there was a maid-enfair who went on board a ship, Her 
X P.;nrKat-tela:ignMandthenshecriea;'it' I hadknownbe-fore, You 
5 TheyfoundoutKatiels hid -ing place,the poor de-lud-ed souls, She 




med - ic .^al ad - vis . er said "she ought to take a 
sail - ors were such warm ins I would not have left the 
lis - tened to their lov - ing tales whilst pei ch'd up-on the 



trip. 

shore, 
coals, 



For such a fa - ttl 
Get up you fools from 
They knelt up - on the 




t 

beau - ty she'd un - fort-u 
off your knees, and please to 
nub - by ones, and flopp'd a 



nate 
un - 
bout the 



-ly 
der 



got, 
stand, 
floor, 



All those who ehanc'dto 
It's not to a - ny 
Till a card with "standing 



look at ffKate were 
sail- or that I 
room on - ly" wax 




mashed up- on the 
wish to give my 
post-ed on the 



„„.. she'was fol-lowcdby a mill - ti -tude,and lov-ersf by the 
hanirThenthe skipper turn'd his quid and said S'that tale's all ver-y 
door: The ship was left to steer her self.so tear-ful of a 



score , Who 
fine, I'll 
wreck, Poor 




threw a #J!ni«o» Wss-esla* the vessel left the shore, jjgT ^j™?*^ 

^deT 'SSU^^S^ the deck', ^y^'dLr round ^ro^-tU the 
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Chorus . 



IN U 




Down went the Cap-tain, down went the crew, The first mate, the sec-ond mate,the 




■» — * 



■0 — # — #■ 



i 5 « 



Down went the Bo' - sn,and swore his love was true, But she 



1) J' |J> t :|J V I I 



could -nt have 'em all and so, what was the gal to dot 



do? 




Right clean into the mtzzen top, they followed her in crowds, 

They stood upon the Flttllngs, and they hung about the shrouds , 
Says the SkippcrJ'will yoit have me? see ! it's coming onto rain", 

She ejac- u- lated "no ! yO>H Cad", then down she came again ; 
Her life was one long: Walking match, no matter where she went , 

The crew was soon Mp&jl Ret* track, like hounds upon the scent, 
She'd learned to swim a If<t<e" f #J*4 J»«r heart for freedom thumped, 

So she gaily mounted on <A# *f#W> and overboard she jumped . 

Chorus. 

5. 

The latest heard of Kate was she was leading by a mile, 

The Skipper and his spoony crewwere swimming single file, 
They were so verv am-orousjtheir passion was so hot , 

For miles their bodies made the sea boil over like a pot , 
There's a little moral to my song which I pray you don't ignore . 

Prettv girls.don't go to sea,you*re safer here on shore, 
For if Kate goes down to Davy Jones, then history will tell, 

How the spoony Captain and his crew went after her as well . 

Chorus. 
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LEANING ON A BALCONY, 

Arranged for the Banjoby 





^-1 




























S K m 




















1 i 















1. 'Tis pleasant on a siim-mep night, I 
a You're glad to leave the crowded rooin,And 
3. When curtains screen yon from the room,And 



m 




think you wont de - ny> When stars like wick - ed laugh- ing eyes» Are 
if the night be fair. To lean up - on a bal - co - ny» To 
no - bod - y can see, To pop the ques-tion qui - et - ly, What 




wink - ing in the sRy, With some one by your side whose eyes Are 



M 



wink - ing in the sKy", With some one by your side whose eyes Are 
get a breath of air; And if you've some one by your side. She 
bet - ter place can be? The cold- est heart- ed must re - lent, You 



n. n 



i 



bright as a - ny star , To lean up - on a 
won't take it a - miss , If in a qui - et 
ver - y soon will find, For girls up - on a. 



$Tal- co - ny 5 En 
sort of way, You 
bal - co - ny, Have 



PPP 



■ 



A £ | - Chorus, 

joy - ing a ci - gar. J 



joy - ing a ci - gar. J 
steal a lit - tie kiss-> 
nev- er proved un - kind.) 



Lean-ingon a bal- cp - ny 5 Smoking a ci-gar, 



3 I Hi J~1 JH 



m 



3E 
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Who first invented balconies , 

It is 'nt clearly shown , 
But I am much, inclined to think , 

The thought was Cupid's own; 
At any rate he makes them now. 

His own especial care, 
For on a quiet moonlight night, 

You'll always find him there . 

ChoTiis. 

S. 

Then,if you like.in summer time , 

To watch the stars so bright , 
What place is half so pleasant as 

A balcony at night ? 
But bachelors.both young and old , 

It's clear from what IVe (shown , 
If you'd keep single yon must leave 

Those balconies alone. 



10B 

As siing by 
Miss Alice Coleman. 



OH, YOU lilTTlcE DARLING 



Composed by J.TaBRAR. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Prank B Cojtvkh.sk. 



1. Oh! what a thing it is to be A 

2. Althoug I don't intend to wed, To 

3. Up-ort my -word I don't intend To 




rirlwithlotB of beaux, The number ofj oung men iVe got, Well, goodness on- -ly 
?et- ttedmm in life , iVe promised nearly for - ty men That I wiU be then 
£ w^ng ring', While for a kiss they give to me No end of pret-ty 




^^^^^^^^ 




= US-E. "T think S.' — «7 
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OVER AND OVER AGAIN 
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G. Le "Bruit, composer. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B. Convkksk. 




1. This 

2. When 

3. I've 



soug has 
court- ing 
been to 



a ti - tie there's no 
I thought I should like 
the rac - es and lost 



doubt you've heard » 
mar-ried life, 



all 



my 



'tin" 



O -ver ando-ver 
O -ver and o-ver a - 
O-ver ando-ver a- 




gain,- - And peo - pie have told me 

gain, And made up my mind to 

gain, I've bought in - form - a 



it's 
in 

tion and 



real - ly ab - surd, 
dulge in a wife, 
thought I should win , 



-y — s - 



r 



r 



O -. ver and o - ver a 
O - . ver and- o - ver a 
O - . ver and o - ver a 



gain, — IVe hun - dreds of 

gain ,- But in less than two 

gain ,~ They've sent me up 



0 



Vers - es 
months from 
tips, on 



to - 
the 

a 




night here in store, So 1. 
day I got wed, The wife 
horse to de - pend, And giv 



ff ff- *- 




-« — *v 

you^wmltrwantme to sing a - ny more, Tm 
start-ed jaw-ing,I turned roiuid and said, It's a 
en their word it would win as a friend, And it's 



-j »f i ^ 




ways pre-paredwith a verse for en- core , 
y that I was nt bnr-ied in- stead, 
but of course it's been first the wrong end. 



ver and o-ver a - gain 

ver ando-ver a - gain..— 
ver ando-ver a -gain 



m 



3 
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SINNERS PUT ON DE GOLDEN UNIFORM. 

Used by permission. 



Words and Music by WiliHJray 

Moderate 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B .Convkrse . 




1. Oh! de rib-ber am a deep , An' de channel am wide, Sin-ners put on de gold-en u- ni-form, 
1. Oh! de .journey it am short Come right along ev'ry one , sin-ners put on de gold-en u - ni-form , 
3. Kv'-ry one is an an-gel On dat brightarf loving shore, Sin-ners put on de gold-en u - ni-form, We'll 




lin a gwinc to get on de ud-der side, 
Dar am de sig - nal,dontyou hcah dat gun? 
have no tri - als to make us foot sore , 



Sin-ners put on de u - ni - form, Par's a 

Sin-ners put on de u - ni - form, OhI de 

Sin-ners put on de u - ni-form, Kv'-ry 




re - spon-si - ble skip -per., 
time am near - ly up, 
day it will be Sun -day, 



He's at de 
She's got to 
No toil nor 



helm , 
sail, 
care , 



Sin-ners put on de Oold-en u -ni-form. He'll 
Sin-ners put on de Gold-en u - ni-form. Don't 
Sin-ners put on de Gold-en u - nfcform , We'll 














» 








































— 0 


i — j 0 




* * 4 





cl'ar all dc snags And reach de he'ben-ly realm , 
lin-gcr be- hind For to weep an' for to wail, 
trabbel first class , And get cab 



in passage fare, 



Sin-ners put on 
Sin-ners put on 



de 
de 



u - ni - form, 
u - ni - f own , 



Den it's 
Den it's 



10» 



mm 



i 



r m f 



# » 



bred-er-en a shout a -loud, 

0 
1 



Raise yervol-ces *y° n ac clouds, Sis-ters dontweep fo' me, 
3 F 1, , , 3B 



f j frr ,f < f i t f r r r i rff 

Chorus . 



Sin-ners,put on dc Gold-en u - ni-form- 



Wid my 



but - tons all 
3B 



a pol-ished,Vel-vet 
» 4h 



f i r * 

J- J* i r p p ^ r- ^ 



slip-person my feet, I'm a gwine to walk on de gold - en street: A hel-met on iny head, a 
1 «J J I 0 3 



3E 



r i r 



* 0 0 



-P 0-^ 0 0 



EE? 



swordin my hand I'm a gwine to jine dc hal - lc - lu -yah band. IVe made prep- a- ra-tion 



5 



# # 



3E f b r 



clis wcp - ry day, 



Pull in de gan^ • plank and make wayj 
5-Cr _ 5*, 



r I frf i nri » r 1 f r f 



Face de gale an* 
1 

i M * 



















M 








■fe — * 


0 




1 — 0 


1 « 

















brave de storm , 



i 



Sin - ners , put on 



de Gold - en u - ni - form 



| i j j 
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LUCY NEAL. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Converse. 




Use 
a.Miss 

3. T 

4. Miss 



born 
Lu 

ask'd 
Lu - 



in Al - a - 
cy she was 
■ her would she 
she was 



sa's name was 
down to de 
habme, How glad she made me 
tak'nsick.An' mouni'd for me a 



bam-a, My mas 
handsomeFrom head 



Deal, 
heel; 
feel ; 
deal; 



He 
An' 
For 
The 




p k \ \ J ^ J I f 



us'd to 
all de 
den she 
doc-tor 



own a yal-ler gal, Her name was Lu-cy 
nig gers fell in lub,Wid pret ty Lu cy 
gib to me her heart,Sweet sim-ple Lu cy 
he did gib he r up, A - lasipo or Lu cy 



Seal- 
Neal. 
Neal. 
Neal. 



d* £ 



Sue us'd to go out 
D e nig- ger s gave a 
My mas-sa he did 
One day I got a 

a: 





wid us , 
ball, 
sell me, 
let - ter 



7 7 ' r 

\ 177 • _ 3*' rs^i j • a ia-WharT fell in liibiWid 



An' pick cot-ton in de 
Miss Lu-cy danc'd a 
Be - cause he said I'd 
An 1 jet black was de 



field; 
reel; 
steal; 
seal; 



An' 
An' 
An' 
An' 



dar iswharl fell in lub.Wid 
no one could at all compare Wid 
dat's de way he part ed me From 
dar de words did tell me ob De 




pret-ty Lu - cy Neal. 

pret-ty Lu - cy Neal. 

my poor Lu - cy Neal- 

deff ob Lu - cy Neal. 



O poor Lu-cy Neal, O poorMissLu-cy 




Neal! If 

99»6=*110 "j 9 " 



If once I had you by my side,How hap-p y I wou ld feel- 

r 




7 r r 
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NANCY TILL 



in 

Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B Converse. 




1. Down in de cane brake, close by de mill ' ' There lived a 

2. O - pen de win - dow, love, O do, do, And lis - ten 

3. Soft. - ly de ease - ment 'gins for to rise, The stars are 
*. Fare - well love, I must now a - way, IVe a long way to 




r 



r — t 



h > * i j» * j> g 



'r she 



yel - low gather name was Nan cy Till ; She knew dat I loved her 
to de mu-sic I'm play-in' for yon, De whisp'iings ob love so 
a shin- in' a - bove in de skies.- De moon is de - Clin -in? behind 
trav-el be - fore dc broke ob day, But de nex' time I come be 




r i * i 



r — i 



t long , Im ffwine to ser- e - nade her and I'U sing dis song . 



knew it long, Im gwine to ser-e - nade her and I'U sing dis song, 

soft 'and so low, Har-ino-nizemy voice wid de ole ban - jo. 

yon - der hill, Re -fleet - in' on yon, my Nan - cy Till, 

ready love to go, A sail -in' on de banks ob de 0 - hi - o . 



tf i rrn 



r t T i 



i 



t i 



r 



Chorus. 



IS | J J I J, 



*J j. Come , love , come, de boat lies low, She lies high an d dry on de O - hi 



m 




i t t 



g ■ P" 



m .. 4. 



r i 



r ■ 

Come, love, come,wontyougoalongwidme? TR take you down to Tennessee 
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LUDOLPH WAI.DMAN 



THE LITTLE FISHERMAIDEN. 



Arranged for the Banjo by 

Frank B.Cosvkrse . 




maid - en 
am I 
shrieks were 



fail- 
fear 
ring 



- est, So ' beau- ti - fill to see, 

- ing',' And with the words so hrave She 

- ing, She thought shewOiild go down Be - 




one could sweet - er 
sailed out o'er the wave, She 
neath the sea and drown. Be 



one could fair - er he.- 
sailed out o'er the wave 
neath the sea and drown- 



Of 
But 
When 




__ ! town she was the 
fear - ful Tri - tons soon were 
Nep - tune came his tri - dent 



raj- - 
near - 
swing 



est, 

ing, 
ing 



And she would sail with 
"When they came o'er the 
And on his shoulders 




glee , 
main , 
bore , 



Out 
Es 
Her 



on ttie stormy sea, Out 
cape was all in vain , Es - 
safe ly to the shore, Quite 



on the stormy 
cape was all in 
safe-ly to the 



sea -- The 

vain. They 

shore ..— And 
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* K 1 * 



rail. 



¥ 



mer- maids would to hep ap-pear, To warn of dan - ger far and near, To 
flung her boat with sav - age shocks Up -on the sharp and jag - ged roeks.They 
there she sat in dis - inal plight .Her cour - age it had vanished quite , Her 



—9 

a tempo. 



Sk 



I 



f r 7 i f g^P 



warn her of each dan - ger far. or near 

flung her boat with shocks up - - - on the rocks 

cour - age it had van - ished, van 3 ~- " 4 ' ished quite . 




r 



hh P i J 



Refrain. 



n't ^ a tempo. 



The mer-maids sang^ . Their voic-es round her rang "Fish-ermaid so 



fat 



m 



m 



=fe4 



charm - ing, Heed thewords a - larm - ing! 



Go not thus to sail a .-lone , 



a 



Dan-fiers on the sea are known! Pish- er maid so charm -ing, Heed the words a - 
A A A A 



#1 



» • *- 



* 4 



larm - ing! Go not thus to sail a -lone, Dan- ger s here are known!. 



pi NjJij i Jnm i ^ 
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Vrnm L' Eci-AIR. 



Ti> Mis* Ella C. Jones. 

CALL ME THINE OWN 



Arranged for* the BajijO by 

Fraxk B. Conversk. 



X. Call me" thine own", name fond en -dear - ing, 
2. "Sears may roll • on, "Souths dreams may leave us, 







m 


m 


1 


— * ~r 




f> l—^T 


} 7 17^7- 


m 








J*— ^ 











ke mu - sic sweet falls on mine ear , Tells me of hope , lifel 



Like mu - sic sweet it falls on mine ear , Tells me of hope , life's path-way 
Hopes faint and die {hat light- ed onr way,. Tri - als maycome^, sor - ro^smay 



5 



g 



cheer - ing,Whis - pers of home, with thee ev- er near; 
t grieve L us, Friends may de- part, .or false -ly be- tray. 



Call me* thine own", 
Call mefthine own", 




doubt would de - stroy . For on-ly thro' faith are we se - cure, Mak - ingour hearts 
all else may failj With love in our hearts,Heavenstfflre-mains;Each bondwithtime, 




m 

strong to en -dure What lies be- fore us sor -row or joy, 
fresh vig-or gains, And o'er life's tern-pests love shall pre -vail, 



Call me"thine 
Call me thine 




Call me "thine own'? 



own", thine, thine a - lone, Name,fonden-dearing v 

own" thine ,thine a - lone, Name most en-dearing y Call me thine own". 

h 
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College Song. 



4b! 



MA-RI HAD A LITTLE LAMB. 

(COLLEGE SONG.) 

Arranged for the Banj o fcy 

Frank B.Convers'e. 




Oh Ma-rihad a. lit-tle lamb, lit-tle lamb , lit -tie lamb, Ma - rihad a 
Aaid ev- rywherethatMa-ri went, Ma-ri went, Ma -ri went, Bv'- rywherethat 




lit tie lamb,Its fleece was white as snow, 

Ma-ri went.That lamb was sure to go. Bleating of the lamb . 



B-a -a-ah. 




Oh ain't I glad to get out the wil-der-„ess, Get out the wil^er^ss , 




, Get o«tthewilderness t Ai n>tIgladt o g et out the wildern ess Leaning on tbei am i, 

P^^^iiiaii^Bipiiiii 

.■sr 




Rip! Slap! Set 'em up a-gain,Witha b.ua jing jing.witha b 



,un jingjing. 
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Rip! Slap! Set 'em up a- gain, With a bum jing jing heigh - ol 





With a ham j ing jing, wit h a bu m Jing Jin g.' Gra sshopper a whist4wng 

3? 





« God save the Ki i -ing'.'Li - to - ri-a, Li - to -ri-a, Swee-de le -»r e tchu 





hi - ra-sa 



, Li - to - ri-a, Li - to -ri-a, Swee-de -le-we dnm bum. Whoop!de du-dah 





dii - di - u - di - u - dah, du -di - n 



di - u - dah, du-di -n - di - u - dah, 




Whoop! de- du-dah, du - din - di -« - dah , dn-di - u - di - n - dah, Whoopl!! 
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